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LDERMAN WOODS appears to have been stampeded 
into a confession of padding the electoral rolls of his 
ward. Alderman Woods is probably a very good fel- 

low, or he would not have found so much popularity with his 
fellow electors. For a man to obtain the influence which 
Alderman Woods appears to have exerted, he must have con- 
siderable animal magnetism and a kindliness of disposition 
which may or may not answer for the scrupulousness so neces- 
sary to a man who has to properly transact public business. 
The point at which Alderman Woods falls down is not an 
unusual one, yet it is the one which makes difficult the 
gentlest confidences between people of a similar impulse and 
class. The world over it is esteemed a very mean trick to 
“kiss and tell.’ Kisses are not things that are advertised, 
nor are they tendernesses which are ordinarily bought. When 
in the amorous atmosphere of a pretty woman a man makes 
those indefinite advances which may result in kissing, every- 
thing of a telltale nature or of that sing-song thing that 
people repeat afterwards, is absolutely out of consideration. 
Kissing is not the only exchange of gentle weaknesses; there 
are many others alike scandalous if talked about and equally 
charming if one is made a participant. Alderman Frank 
Woods has made himself unpleasantly thought about by telling 
of things which seem to have been a part of his gentler side as 
a ward politician. With every reason to think kindly of the 
man, I find it impossible to discover an excuse for him to drag 
Rev. Frank Forster into his confession of having padded the 
rolls. Frank Woods is too old to be excused for going into the 
witness-box and bleating about things which a man with 
gentlemanly impulses would be liable to keep back even though 
he was being personally injured. Possibly it may be true that 
the reverend young man may have suggested to Alderman 
Woods that some names might be put on the Markham place 
property which would add to the alderman’s voting strength. 
Lord bless us! preachers are no less human than cther beings, 
and the kindliness of the suggestion, even if Mr. Forster made 
the suggestion was a thing to keep to oneself. It is only 
clumsy people made out of poor clay who try to get them- 
selves out of trouble by telling mean things of other people. 
Sometimes when women are dying, or think they are, they tell 
all kinds of stories about the men of their acquaintance and 
set their husbands out gunning for fellows who are given no 
chance for an explanation till the gun explodes. This sort of 
thing does them no good; it does not move their seat up next 
to the Great White Throne a single number, and yet makes a 
horrible mess of things as they are. I think of all the dread- 
ful things in the whole business, confessions are the measliest 
contributions of a cowardly soul to a Fate unchangeable. As 
we have stood the winters and the summers and the winds and 
the waters that have swept over us, so let us die, either politi- 
eally, municipally, morally, religiously or any other way. No 
petty bargain with what seems to be overhanging us will 
better the situation. ‘The man who coughs up details which 
must appear in a distorted shape distinguishes himself as a 
ead without making his own position more tenable. 

In this world there is much more gentleness, kindliness and 
lovableness than we are aware of or make use of. People are 
willing to do kindly things for us if they like us, and not hav- 
ing a particularly vivid understanding of the Election Act they 
are qinw: willing to Jo voting or other illegitinate acts in one’s 
favor ifsnfficiently solicited. Rev. Fraff* Forstor whethemdse 
be guilty of any offence or not, is not the only preacher in the 
city of Toronto willing to swing his influence in favor of a 
friend. I think it is despiéable for newspapers to endeavor to 
damage the reputation of a young man who is devoting his 
energies to preaching the gospel, as the newspapers seem 
willing to do in the case under discussion. Preachers are not 
archangels, and “Saturday Night” has probably got itself into 
trouble by continually reiterating this fact. Again and again 
it has been shown that the pulpit of this town has failed to do 
its duty in purifying elections or in condemning that which 
has been unwise and even indecent in municipal campaigns. 
To pick out a young preacher who seems to have been kindly 
enough to have listened to the proposition of a friend and 
daub him all over with yellow mud, is brutal, and I must say 
that the conduct of Alderman Woods in putting up this young 
parson, who seems to be of an awfully decent sort, as a shield, 
is a sickening exhibition of how cheap men are willing to 
defend themselves at any sacrifice. 

x . 

“T° HE Canadian Press Association last week concluded in 

this city its forty-sixth annual convention. The thing 

is of age, and certainly ought to be wise. No doubt it 
is; how could a thing be otherhow when composed of several 
hundred men who refer to themselves as “we” when telling 
their readers how to be good, and wise, and great, and self- 
sacrificing, and patriotic, and noble, and all kinds of ge-lorious 
things? It only costs two or three dollars a year to belong to 
this aggregation of brains, goodness and political bowels which 
far outranks in purity and general perfection any political 
party and is probably superior to any creed or religious sect. 
Personally I do not belong to the Association, not because I 
lack the price, but I am just a little too modest to want to sit 
and hold hands with a collection of newspaper archangels 
whose aim seems to be—less than it once was—to give as 
little as possible and get as much as the “traffic will stand.” 

This association of hand-picked journalistic celebrities has 
large notions as to what is coming to it and very small ideas 
as to what should be handed out to other people. It would 
create a panic in the Association if anyone were to propose 
that the country newspaper men should pay postage on their 
papers instead of having them delivered free by the Postoffice 
Department. At the same time they have all kinds of pains 
over dollar dailies coming into their constituencies. To save 
dimes they sacrifice dollars, and now would have the Post- 
master-General exclude from the mails such publications as 
they may designate as likely to come into competition with 
their own issues. The whole business of carrying newspapers 
free is rotten. A newspaper has as much right to pay for 
being carried through the mails as a letter—more, in fact. <A 
letter has a distinct meaning and is from one person to an 
other, whereas a newspaper, unless it is particularly artistic 
and elevating, is little else than an advertising circular. If all 
the papers in this country were analyzed and the beneficial 
features of them set against the advertising end of the busi- 
ness, it would probably be found that the average newspaper 
is nearly seventy-five per cent. a patent medicine and adver- 
tising vehicle as against twenty-five per cent. of fairly good 
reading matter. If the Press Association were to promptly 
begin at the beginning and cut out the free business, they 
would be great gainers. For small privileges they barter their 
business opportunities to big concerns which, using the free- 
dom of the mails, slash the little concerns almost to death. 

No doubt there is necessity for a revision of the postal 
convention between the United States and Canada. Like the 
little newspapers as compared with the large ones, the small 
country Canada gets vastly the worst of it in its dealing with 
the United States. Mr. Cooper of the “Canadian Magazine,” 
who is president of the Association, permitted himself to be 
discovered in several attitudes of impetuous unreason while 
suggesting the cutting of the United States magazines out of 
our mails except at a rate of eight ents a pound, which English 
publications pay. It is regrettable that an association of men 
who are always handing out advice to various communities 
should not have their material better prepared, their facts 
more accurately classified, and their intentions more gener- 
ously modified before meeting te discuss just how and where 
and when and at what price the people of this country should 
have access to a newspaper. , 
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ERHAPS Russia wanted war; perhaps she didn’t: but 
P whether she did or not, she certainly did not expect to 

be whitewashed in the opening game of the series. 
Unless the cable reports are utterly unreliable—and there 
seems to be no reason to doubt them—the naval paft of the 
international contest is over almost before one of the com- 
batants is up to the seratch. With eleven ships out of busi 
ness the occupation of Admiral Alexieff seems to have set off 


in pursuit of Othello’s. I think it is safe to say that, while 
most Canadians are glad to see Japan giving so good an ac- 
count of herself, there is not a little disappointment at the 
tameness of up-to-date naval engagements. The boom of 
twelve-inchers, the rattle of machine guns, the explosion of 
torpedoes, would, it was expected, be accompanied by flying 
fragments of armor plate, red fire from blown-up magazines, 
shrieks of the dismembered, cries of drowning hundreds—in 
short, by all the melodramatic effects of “civilized” warfare. 
And what do we read? The Russian ships had holes punched 
in their bottoms, after which they were run into the mud! 
The accounts are so tame that it is hard to realize that the 
engagements were not merely scuttling operations to which 
Russia submitted while under the influence of chloroform. 
When Japan gets through with the rest of her enemy’s ships 
she will be in a position of comparative safety. With com- 
mand of the sea she will be free from all danger of attack. 
She will have everything to gain and nothing to lose. In the 
compactness of her possessions lies her greatest strength. Rus- 
sia, on the other hand, will have everything in Asia to lose 
and little, if anything, to gain. Port Arthur must be de- 
fended and kept furnished with supplies; Manchuria, an enor- 
mous country, must be defended and at the same time kept 
under subjection; Korea must be occupied. In these divided 
interests lies Russia’s weakness. When the overwhelming 
numbers of the Russian land forces are considered, Japan 
cannot hope for the same success on land as she has had on 
the sea; but in order to come out on top at the end of the 
present war it is not necessary that the little islanders 
should annihilate the Russian army. If they can take Port 
Arthur, and hold it, or eifectively occupy Korea, Russian 
prestige will have received such a blow that Japan will have 
little difficulty in obtaining recognition of China’s sovereignty 
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in Manchuria and Japan’s suzerainty over Korea—which seems 
to be all that she can hope for and all that she really wants. 
* 


-. - * 

N OT often are the guests at a Toronto banquet served 
with a dish that is such a spicy mixture of satire and 
common sense as the speech which Captain A. T. Hunter 

delivered before the Empire Club last week. He discoursed 

to the exceedingly patriotic members of an excessively new or- 
ganization on “the fatuous insolence of the Canadian,” and is 
said to have closed his remarks in the following devout 
fashion: “I thank the members of the club for the patience 
with which they have listened to words which I hope to the 

Lord they would allow none but a native Canadian to utter.” 

The concluding hope has sure foundation, for if any blooming 

“me lud” or bumptious Yankee had broken out in such timely 

warning, Colonel Sam Hughes would have been summoned in 

haste from the Capital, while the jump-quick press of this 

Maple-Leaf-Forever town would have denounced the rashness 

of the orator. But a “native Canadian” may utter certain 

home truths in the bosom of the Empire Club with a degree 
of impunity, so long as his hearers feel assured that he would 
be up and doing if any tyrant’s heel were on the tail of the 
ermine garment worn by Our Lady of the Snows. Captain 

Hunter pointed out with forceful definiteness that we have 

been strenuously insisting on our vast and undeveloped re 

sources, while we have also been manifesting a readiness to 
fight any country on earth without a moment’s notice. Be 
cause our Canadian boys bore themselves bravely at Paarde 
berg, because our fathers repulsed a few beggarly Fenians, 
we fancy ourselves a military power, when we haven’t guns 
enough to go round our Public school population. When Al 
verstone the Well-Beloved plays a losing game with our island 
homes, we at once fall to talking largely about making our 
own treaties, when we have hardly learned to make our own 
shoe-laces. We import our accent from Vermont, our cheap 
magazines from New York, accept United States currency in 
our shops, and then thank the Lord for the inestimable privi- 
leges of British connection and pray that foreign capital may 
be sent into our country for the benefit of the said “resources.” 

We just love to get up and varn away about how our real 
estate extends all the way from the dashime waves of the 

Atlantie to the sunny smiles of the Pacific and that we have 

unoccupied prairies and mountains fo burn. What is the 

sense of telling the world how rich we are, how warlike we 

have ever been, and then remarking t} 

watchmen to guard the strong-box? If we do not reasonably 

keep the peace we may be called upon to save the pieces. We 
are somewhat in the absurd position of an lrishman who 
would set off for a Donnybrook Fair, leaving his shillalah in 
the chimney corner. The reason why we have been allowed 
to work our farms in safety since the unpleasantness of 1812 
was aptly pointed out by Captain Hunter. No one thought 
we had anything worth coming after. Canada, to most peo 
ple, meant snow-drifts and desolation. Of course, they were 
mightily mistaken in thinking that we ever have a spell of 
cold weather, and we do well to inform the rank outsider that 
our thermometers never lower themselves to acquaintanceship 
with zero, that our politics are white as Aretie snows, that 
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our mines have never been in possession of Ananias and our 
timber sales are nothing that a political bargain hunter might 
desire. Our present policy of brag and indolence is about 
as wise as that of the man who would leave the stable-doors 
wide open and hang above them the placard, “Lou Dillon is 
inside.” 
oe 2 i 
HAT worthy publication, the “Christian Guardian,” in 
an editorial outbreak last week reminded those Metho- 
dists who contemplated seeing Irving that they would 
thereby support the modern theater—“an institution which is 
one of the greatest invaders of the moralities and proprieties 
of life that exist among us.” When there are members of 
the Methodist Church who are doing their neighbors, taking 
high seats in the synagogue as well as on “ ’Change,” is not the 
organ of that great body wasting its denunciatory ink on 
those who have a natural desire to see a great English actor 
in a play that is second in dramatic force only to certain 
parts of the English Bible? The “Guardian’s” reference to 
the modern theater is singularly undiscriminating for a jour- 
nal that came out in praiseworthy condemnation of a Toronto 
theater which no self-respecting citizen can afford to attend. 
There are sermons that are neither healthful nor elevating in 
tendency, and there are Sunday school entertainments that 
are hardly to be commended for good taste and refinement. 
It does not follow that the modern pulpit is demoralizing and 
that the average Sunday school anniversary is anything worse 
than tiresome. We stick certain labels on entertainments and 
then affix virtues or vices to the labels. Whist is esteemed 
a bad and deadly game by some good people because there are 
certain pictures on the cards; but the revilers of whist take 
the same pack of fifty-two bits of pasteboard, remove the 
crown from the king’s head, call the ace by another name 
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FATHER WOULDN’T KNOW HIM. 


Which makes it smell the sweeter, and play the same old 
game with self-righteous ease. In the name of all that is 
rational, is not the straight play of whist better than the 
Puritanical subterfuge? When the modern theater is to be 
considered, why not discriminate between the good play and 
the bad, between the theater that honestly makes an effort 
to secure clean, decent amusement and the institution that 
appeals to and arouses everything that is vile and bestial in 
human nature? Nothing is likely to do more harm to the 
young person than the discovery of inconsistency in those who 
profess to counsel the public. 

The stage is not a thing of yesterday. It was old when 
Athens was in its glory, and it wouldn’t surprise any of us 
to learn that the Noah family beguiled the weary hours when 
they were compelled to stay in out of the rain by giving pri 
vate theatricals. The drama appeals to us because it is life— 
and it succeeds only so far as it has a throbbing human in- 
terest “he book of Job is generally conceded to be the most 
literary of the books of the Old Testament, and is it not one 
of the greatest dramas ever written? It is idle to talk of 
suppressing the stage, and it is illogical to condemn the “mod- 
ern theater” as immoral. You might attend a certain theater 
every week for the season and not hear a single jest that could 
fairly be characterized as vulgar or indecent. You might at 
tend a single performance at another institution and hear 
enough ribaldry to pollute the imagination. A chureh paper 
of undoubted intluence would be better employed in attacking 
and exposing the evil than in making 
which the facts will hardly sustain. 
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sweeping criticisms 


x 
Y the act of the United States Government, Canadian 
B frogs’ legs have gone up a step in the Who’s Who of 
Nature. No longer shall the genuine Canadian article 
belong to the unclassed; henceforth our frogs’ legs are poultry, 
though the other parts of the body must be content to remain 
for some little time—till we start to sell them—just ordinary, 
everyday frog. This puts our foremost amphibious songster in 
a rather uncomfortable position. His admittance to a better 
class of society is of such a qualitied nature as to render him 
ridiculous This being hauied erab-fashion into another genus 
vaist and there let stick is, to say the least, undig- 
nified. But of course there are certain social rules that must 
rules that are difficult to stretch and that take 
time to get over. It was doubtless these safeguards to the 
propriety of Nature that caused Unele Sam to stop in the 
middle of his job 


be observed, 


Fowls have only two legs; the Canadian 
frog has four. Our Yankee friends did their best, but even 
Yankee assurance paused before introducing a four-legged crea 
ture into the biped class. It would be almost as bad a break 
as introducing one of their senators at Newport. For a little 
while our frog will have to stick with his head in the water 
and his hind legs on the hen-roost. Then, when the cackling 
subsides, the frog ennobler will advise his protege to fold its 
wings and quietly take its place in the barnyard. It seems 
to me that the Yankee toll eollectors would have surmounted 
the difficulty more easily had they made our frogs into cattle 
instead of birds. There wouldn’t have been so much talk 


about it I people are used to hearing about bullfrogs, and 





consequently advantage could easily have been taken of this 
cee ae name to work the frogs into the cow-pasture, 
art, ay sé ever yet hav 
a avai tron, a arate tear ae abies ore oat can 
frog, like the hen, performs its lay I ar inelin oF hen 
that the prefix “bull” is more Sopelely siaaeuere, aan cee 
convincing, than is the quality of egg production As maa 
neighbors could have made our frogs into an thing th y liked. 
[ don’t see why they didn’t choose the eiaiant \ ee ace 
mal as their objective. ee ee 
jie x 
A GIFTED preacher and hymn-writer of the Established 
Church in England who died recently made the follow- 
' ing stipulation regarding his funeral: “Respect the 
wishes I have left behind in regard to my obsequies. There is 
no reason in them all. No flowers, please, under any circum- 
stances. No dead marches; no mourning. All these are the 
direct negation of the hope that burns brightly in my soul.” 
The average individual in this age of glorious enlightenment 
leaves this unwritten injunction: “Announce my death and 
funeral fully in the papers. Have them give me a good write- 
up. Spend a little more money than you can afford in flowers 
and undertaking. See that a large and respectable assemblage 
is present. Have contingents of two or three societies there. 
Sing some dreary hymns. Let everyone weep, and if the 
weather is especially cold and bitter, have at least three 
services read at my grave. Misery likes company. and this is 
good for business. Buy a complete new wardrobe and wear 
mourning for two years.” 

The subject of funerals is not a pleasant one, but as most 
of us can fairly claim such an honor and find them very con- 
venient to reveal to the public the large esteem in which we 
are held by the community, it is always more or less pertin- 
ent. We cannot understand, however, why professedly Chris- 
tian people who avow a strong faith in the future existence of 
perfect happiness and bliss should so contradict themselves 
on the occasion of the death of their friends Naturally we 
become deeply attached to, and deeply deplore the loss of, 
those whom we have been closely associated with, but why; 
hoist the flag of misery and hopelessness in the form of crepe 
and mourning? Why should we make extravagant exhibitions 
of our sense of loss, real or unreal? Sincerity needs no badge 
or bands or widow’s weeds. It is best manifested by thought- 
fulness in life and hopefulness at death. I suppose it is na- 
tural that mankind should desire to cross the tape amidst 
a flourish of acclamations from friends and onlookers. Certain 
it is that we have not passed the stage of counting the car- 





riages in the procession, and why it should be neces- 
sary in the most extreme weather to read three or 


four committal services at a grave while the friends 
stand shivering and inviting their own funerals, can 
only be explained on the grounds of false kindness and a 
tendency to suicide. Some of the clergy, who should know 
better, further encourage this fatal practice in unnecessarily 
exposing themselves by insisting on wearing thin robes. It 
seems regrettable thatefuneral reform societies are not making 
better progress. 
* * 


7 . : - 
I F there is any species of humanity on this little globe of 


is the man 
or woman who is eareless in the keeping of engagements, 
whether business or social. 


ours which deserves to be roundly spanked. it 


: The tailor unhesitatingly prom- 
ises your suit, the photographer your picture, the printer your 
proof, and the milliner your hat, by a certain hour on a given 
day. The time is his own choice, and you contidently look for 
the carrying out of the eohtract. When the time arrives you 
meet the same old excuse, “We have been too busy, ete., ete..” 
and turn away to think of cuss words. It is wonderful how 
many of these petty liars we have in this reputably righteous 
city of ours. Many men who would not consciously rob you 
of five cents, have no hesitation in wasting your time, rob- 
bing you of your peace of mind, anil seriously dislocating your 





temper. And yet to some of us at least. time means money 
and disappointment means disgust. It is another case of 


honesty is the best policy, and the business man or private 
individual who is unscrupulous or careless in even little details 
is soon marked, and when it is at all possible avo 
business promise or social engagement should be as 
kept as a sealed contract. 


* 
* 


HROUGHOUT Ontario and in Toronto especially we hear 
a great deal just now about the necessity of practical 
education, to which tendency has been applied the big 
name of utilitarianism. Everything from a position on the 
church management committees to controllerships is now rec- 
koned on a strictly cash basis, and even edueation which can- 
not be discounted on the market for ready cash is going out 
of date. We have heard much about the present commercial 
prestige of the German Empire being due to the advanced 
system of technical schools established there, and we would 
fain follow her example and assist the Manufacturers’ Asso- 
ciation in producing record-breaking commercial enterprises. 
In the Public schools we notice a decided tendency to tea 
only what is of some use. If a boy can read the newspaper 
regarding the purity of our politics and tell the price of two 
dozen eggs at five cents each, he’ll do to graduate from the 
country school. Inspector Hughes is joining with his military 
recreations in the production of Napoleons, book-keeping, 
typewriting, and other “practical” subjects in the upper forms. 
The consequence of all this is that while formerly the 97 per 
cent. of the Public school pupils of the province who receive 
no higher instruction graduate in general education at 13 in- 
stead of 14 as formerly. For the 3 per cent. who attend the 
High schools and Collegiate Institutes the same influences are 
at work. There is a gradual return to the principle of teac} 
ing the three R’s. Literature and the languages are giving 
way to more homely subjects, and the course is becoming 
more and more elective. In the universities the arts faculties 
at one time constituting the whole are but minor sec- 
tions. Of the one in three or four hundred young men w 
pursue higher learning, probably not more than 25 per ce 
take the arts course. The remainder take dentistry, pha 





acy, applied science, medicine. The ultimate result is not 
difficult to estimate. We may raise up a generation of me- 
chanics and our educational institutions may become mere 


cheese factories from which may be graduated each vear ex- 
perts in mechanical knowledge who sell it to the highest 
bidder, but we can never in this way lay the foundations of 
culture and intellectual development only to be gained 
by general education for its own sake, and not solely for its 
cash value. Here as in other spheres blood will tell, and un 
less we cease lopping off those departments the value of which 
cannot be weighed by the pound or expressed in dollars and 
cents, we are not likely to rear up citizens with higher ideals 
and broader outlook. A nation’s success eannot be judged 
by its mere volume of business any more than by its birth- 


rate. Finally. it must rise or fall in the market according 
to the character of its citizens And a broad, general educa 
tion is the great fundamental of citizenship. 


a* x 
HE high-handed conduct of the Toronto Railway Company 
in openly defying the city for the last few years has 
had an effect much more serious than the mere inco 

veniencing of the citizens. Other street railway companies are 
beginning to show signs of a determination to emulate and 
outdo autocratic monopolist. In Kingston the 
Street Railway Company is giving a public demonstration of 
what a franchise-holding outfit can really do when it takes a 
notion to exert itself. By an absurd clause in the Company’s 
charter, it seems that if one ear is run every six months the 
railway people would be living up to the letter of their agree- 
ment. This they propose to do. Of course if they follow this 
outrageous line of conduct the whole spirit of their charter 
will be broken. For it is well known, and freely admitted by 
the Company, that the troublesome clause referred to was 
provided on account of the uncertainty that existed at the 
time the charter was granted as to whether it would be pro- 
fitable or desirable to run cars during the winter months. It 
has been found to be both profitable and highly desirable to 
run them, consequently the usefulness of the clause for the 
purpose for which it was intended has been disproven But 
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the Company, as revenge for the city’s refusal to grant them 
more privileges, are resolved to summon this provision to serve 
their own improper purposes. Kingston should appeal to the 
pesto and have the charter cancelled. If such impudent 
hold-ups are to be encouraged, these monopoly-holding corpor- 
ations will soon have full charge of municipal affairs, and the 
mayor-and-council anachronism will have to be abolished. But 
if the people of Kingston have any spirit this aggression on 
the part of the Company will be converted into a boomerang 
that will do much in the way of showing companies how far 
they may not go in open defiance of the public. Toronto will 
now look to Kingston for sympathy and for an example. 
When the Kingstonians see that semi-annual car making its 
maiden trip they will know what it feels like to live in To- 
ronto, where street-car traveling is “sardine shipping’ every 


day in the year. ss 


HEN you have shouted yourself hoarse, when you have 
exhausted your vocabulary, when you have almost 
melted the diaphragm of the telephone in your efforts 

to get a number, you no doubt stop and wonder why all this 
force and superheated language is necessary. rhe reason is 
not far to.seek. Toronto is blessed with a telephone service 
of an antiquity superior to that of almost any other city of 
its size on the globe. The citizens are supposed by the com- 
pany that provides this relic to display that respect fo1 the 
aged, that consideration for the infirm, that tolerance ao 
the slow movements of the feeble which is characteristic o 
well-mannered and cultured persons. - 
should unquestionably be avoided; time, and time only. w il 
work a cure. The Telephone Company has a more modern 
system which it is preparing to substitute as soon as the old 
one is absolutely and indisputably dead. One can readily un- 
derstand their reluctance to make any change so long as the 
old system displays the slightest desire to perform any of the 
functions of its office. Old age and consequent incapacity are 
sensitive; any intimation that 

unkind. Toronto should not display ingratitude for h 
service rendered in the past. tveryone knows the howl that 
went up when certain aged street cars were puperannuate A 
The city should not be left open to a like charge in its treat- 
ment of the once faithful old telephone. What matters i 
that even in Sweden they have a system—as | was informed 
by a gentleman who has spent some time in that country 
that is years in advance of ours’ 


Impatience or protest 


usefulness was gone would be 
honest 


time, and when the old system drops dead in harness the new 
one will, if Providence be kind, fill the vacant place. When 
that happy day arrives Toronto may be able to point with 
pride to the fact that she is as up-to date as any city in far 
di Seandinavia—providing that Scandinavians will stand 
still for the next few years. 
* x ; 
Y\ESPATCH from London revives the rumor that the 
\ Crown Prince of Germany’s love for Miss Gladys Deacon 
has taken a new lease of life. It had been thought by 
the friends of Miss Deacon, and by the world generally, that 
he romance of the young Prince had come before papa. Had 
een so, it would be impossible to account for the revival 
Love may laugh at locksmiths, goldsmiths, and 
! openly defy the arbiter 
the tinker of Empire! 
misinformed or 


‘tion. 
jlumbers; but surely it dare not 
ion, the remodeler of history, 


| the London correspondent has been 
is losing his grasp of things. When the Kaiser once 
ffections, unstamped with the [mperia approval, to 
] among his people, the <nell of real authority 
tut whether the despatch be true or false, the or 
igina iation of the Prince should be a warning to every 
Can: n family intending to tour Europe. One can never 
tell, in traveling in those Old World countries, with whom 
their daug rs mav be brought in contact There are so 
mat foms. Dicks and Harrys wandering about! 


™ NGLISH papers are bewailing the loss that the country 
Ke will suffer through the extensive emigration of Yorkshire 
farmers to Canada. 3ut those good British journalists 

who are always advising the colonies to consider the good of 
the Empire first seem to forget their own counsel when it 
comes to a question of giving Canada an infusion of the blood 
ot Yorkshire yeomen. 1 cheerfully agree with the many nice 
things that are being said about these farmers whose people 
have tilled the same land for matny centuries, but, if they are 
a good breed, all the more reason why Canada should have 
them. These sturdy hard-working people are infinitely to be 
preferred to the aristocratic ne’er-do-well—the “remittance 





man” who is thickly strewn from Winnipeg to the Pacific 

mast and whose accent and ancestry are held dear by the 
hotel per of tne West shire folk are willing to work 
for their ney and the enterprising gold-brick men are 
»bliged to work still harder to get it out of them. Much has 


threatened “Americanization” of our 
North-West. The Yorkshire element will form an excellent 
antidote for the restless Yankee. It would be worth while to 
be present at a horse deal when some David Harum endeavors 
by “heathen Chinee” t 


been said about the 


tactics to get ahead of a stolid English 
man from the “North Countree.” There will be things doin 


and I’d take odds on the man from Yorkshi 








TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


guests from outer cities were Mr. and Mrs. W. Sanford Alley, 
Mrs. and Miss Ross, Mrs. Baker, Dr. and Mrs. Vaux, and the 
Misses Vaux of Toronto, and Mr. Harry Evans of Winnipeg, 
who is much welcomed by Toronto friends, to whom he is 
paying a flying visit. 


Mr. Austin of “Spadina” returned on Friday from England, 
where he was placing his young daughter at school. Mrs. 
Austin has not been away from home. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. Perceval Ridout, who are living in Paris this 
winter, have not, although absent from Toronto, escaped the 
discipline of illness which has secluded many of their Toronto 
friends and relatives. Mrs. Ridout and her little daughter, 
Leonie, have been attacked by measles, which proved very 
serious in the little daughter’s case, and from which both are 
recovering slowly. Toronto friends will be glad to hear of 
their complete convalescence and trust soon to do so, 


Miss Malloch of Ottawa and Miss Dora Labatt of London 
were the charming visitors in town to meet whom Miss Birdie 
Warren invited a few friends at the tea hour on Wednesday. 
On the same afternoon Mrs. Scott (nee Thom) of Rosedale 
gave a tea for Miss Guthrie of Guelph and Miss Smith of St. 
John. Another tea given in honor of a lovely visitor was 
Mrs. Temple’s for her daughter, Mrs. Atkinson, who, with her 
little daughter, is up from Quebec on a visit to her parents. 
[ think Wednesday’s tea was the first given in Dr. Temple’s 
new home in Bloor street, and everyone was saying nice 
things about the new home, which has carried north the tradi- 
tions of Simcoe street, and has already put off the newness 
which detracts from utter comfort. Mrs. Temple received in 
the drawing-room with her daughter, Mrs. Atkinson, who 
looked as beautiful as ever in a dainty pink dress. Miss Erie 
Temple, Miss Waldie, Mrs. Charlie Temple, Mrs. Campbell 
Reeves. and some others were in the tea-room, and dispensed 
manv good things from a table centered with a perfect sun 
‘ eolden daffodils. Three little maids, who were full of 
fun, were little Miss Temple and her two nieces, Miss Atkinson 
and Miss Temple of Spadina avenue: they are all about of a 
1 not a very large size, Dr. Charlie Temple’s daughter 
There were many 


burst of 


size al 
being the funniest lit 
guests at which was a scene of continuous going and 
¢ Mowat. Mrs. Graham and the two 


ttle person imaginable. 
this tea. 


Herbert 


Miller of Texas, who has been the guest of Mrs. 
V. H. B. Aikins fo1 
southern home with a capital impression of a real Canadian 
winter, rudely interrupted by last Saturday’s wonderful clim- 


day for Mrs 
some weeks, and who returns to her 
i 


\ 
atic escapade, when a change of forty degrees Was sprung 
upon too confiding driving. skating, and hockey circles. Mrs. 
Graham's tea was a very informal and sociable affair, indeed, 
and thoroughly efjoyable. The guest of honor looked very 
sweet in a becoming white gown and hat. In the dining-room 
some girl friends of the young daughter of the house, Miss 
Lucille, served tea. Mrs. Perley Smith, Miss Aikins, and Miss 
Graham assisted in the drawing-room. 
* 

Mrs. J. Bulger of Huron street gave an evening progressive 
on Monday. on which date Mr. and Mrs. Bulger celebrated 
their erystal wedding anniversary. Very pretty decorations 
in pink flowers and shaded lights were arranged to add at- 
traction to the event, which was very much enjoyed by their 
friends. 

= 

On Wednesday afternoon of last week at Chatham, Ont., 
the marriage of Dr. Charles C. Bell, eldest son of His Honor 
Judge Bell, and Miss Grace McDonald, was celebrated, Rev. 
J. J. Ross of London officiating. Dr. A. J. Mackenzie of To- 
ronto was best man and Miss Mabel Shaw was bridesmaid. 
Dr. and Mrs. Bell will make their home in Chatham. 

* 
Rev. Mr. Patterson of Embro was in Toronto for a short 


Sunday. 
* 


visit and remained ove 


The Mendelssohn Choir have again swept the board and 
seored their usual triumph. Their great imported attraction, 
the Pittsburgh Orchestra, conducted by Victor Herbert. was 
perfectly charming in manner and matter. Such exquyjsite 
singing and playing appeals to the real ‘music lovers Movs 
town and in other towns as well. There wasn’t a plad for 
a late ticket hunter on Wednesday evening: from base to 
ceiling the big auditorium was packed, the boxes were full, the 
wall was held up by a patient “standing committee.” The 
soloist of Wednesday evening spoke to the hearts of the list- 
eners with the full, mellow notes of a superb ’cello splendidly 
played. Herbert’s own arrangement and composition gave 
creat interest to more than one number. Herr Vogt was 
given the usual ovation in recognition of the standard he has 
reached with his choir, a standard so high that many say 
it is really at the top. The verdict of a busy man of affairs 
after the concert. as he breathed a deep sigh of gratification 
and content, was: “I can very well sleep on that.” The con- 
certs of Thursday and Saturday had most interesting and 
delightful programmes and were worthy of the first one. 

7 

\ very beautiful home in upper St. George street 

f Mr. and Mrs. Charles Boeckh, and the gem 


tractions in the mural decoration of the oetagon dining- 
room by Mi 


George A. Read Mr. Read has devoted to each 
sanel a suggestion of the source of the substantials and lux- 
nes which 


is that 
of its many 


belong to the room of feasting. The fruit panel 
has an orchard softly veiled in October golden misty lig! t, and 
\ pile of ruddy apples gathered by children, a woman standing 
them beside their harvest \nother panel shows in soft 
listance a sportsman tramping over open ground. Again a 
field of grain, with children sitting on its border amid an azure 
of cornflowers. Each delicate scene is the 
beautiful little picture and 


listance 


softest and most 
the effect is quite lovely. <A ceil- 





Ing of pavjtest blue flecked with soft cloudlets and here and 
there a bird on the wing finishes the room, which is really a 
ven rhe house is replete with comfort and quiet luxury 
ind the many friends of its master and mistress heartily wish 
} ws } 
them long and happy years of occupancy. Mrs. Boeckh re- 
ceives on Fridays. - ; 
* 
| On next Tuesday Mrs. Chadwick of Lanmar will give a 
1 ill g é 
tea in honor of Mrs. Robert Smith ) 18 visiting het 
fhe engaygemen t Capta Hat Bickford and Miss ° os 
Mary Davidson, eld t Cok 
i r Lug vlonel J. 1. Davidson, has Mrs. Law was the hostess of a voune people’s dance last 
ee] " ‘ ne trembling o t > erge of publ t f i is te 
‘ ‘ ; ie tre ing on the verg Pr pubhe ind | evening, which was looked forward to with much pleasure by 
‘ ey Ww ne 4 t< = <i > > : } Co . g , : — , "y 
is announced a few day nee Captain Bickford left last he guests, and doubtless fully met their expectati : 
mth to rejoin his regiment in India, but a little bird : ee 
4 ! ‘ i" . | “a | } } 
r. : re long he w ve back in Toronto. | nean \ delightful luncheon and “bridg« irtv’ w n at tl 
me his sweet ttle fiancee is the rec ont I rt y 7 hen aaa ¢ 
} 8 swee e fiance he recipien earty good | Hunt Club on Wednesday at which a coterie of the art o 
wishes from her many friends, by whon ‘ ut men in town were present peeve 
oved, as indeed she we eserve s 
coe Miss Vickers entertained in her studio in Tor nto street 
am a i i ion Toror ociety as well | on Thursday afternoon, when a number of friend njoyed a 
were itereste t ! } ' ; 7? bias 
were interested in the irriage of Mr. Gordon Henderson of ook at her recent work and a cup of good tea ; 
Hamilton and Miss Muriel Sanford, daughter of the late Sen * oo F 
- anfors rs. Sanfors 6 if } i 
ator Sanf i 1 and Mr anford of “Wesanfor vhich took In the fog, wet and rain of last Saturday, they 
lace Christ Church Cathedral] ie : ; 7 7 sey: “here was one 
pla Boy iris * yur a ’ lra n Wednesday at 3 p.m.) bright and delightful spot down town, the Strolling Plavers’ 
he ‘ lag i i te inon Sland { j ee mea Aue. 
me —! ‘ ag ur it R ( n Bland officiated and | club-room being filled with jolly people, and some excellent 
the choir rendered a ioral service Dr. Vaux, uncle of the | singing being added to the dainty ifternoon te It we 
bride, brought her in and gave her away The chancel and inating place, thé Ve ret ia Seaee ae 
Se ear kee = ian and 1ating place hat Japanese sanctum, and is now almost too 
church we re beautifully decorated with different varieties of | small for the Saturday gathering which j ] Tl 
ure ; : y gi iy which 18 so popular e 
white flower ind palm ind ancel was arched with | waitresses in Japanese costume lefat ir 
flowers and smilax The a. a : } ; i a een Mies 
. { smila ie usual barrier of white ribbons re Norah Sullivan, who has charge of the tea-booth. y iW 
oo" Be cceesras n “ —, o { f bon , Vas 1 on 
wet the ~ place Mi Santord’s wedding gown was | Saturday, and a bright volunteer, Miss Maisie Tyrrell, filled 
eess > oO \ » t : | i : ori x 
a Prince robe of ivory Liberty satin, panelled and trimmed | her busy post I hear that Mr. and Mrs. Al , 


with rose point, and hemmed wit} 
chiffon being 
The veil was hemmed with pearls and fastened 
blossoms. 


pearls, the balayeuse of 
visible through slashes at the foot of the vown 
with orange 
Miss Constance Phyllis Sanford, niece of the bride, 
was maid of honor. Miss Laura Harvey and Miss Ethel 
O'Reilly were bridesmaids, and little Phyllis Henderson, sister 
of the groom, was flower girl. The frocks of these young 
people were quite charming, Miss Sanford and the little maid 
wearing white Greenaway chiffon frocks and pokes of white 
chiffon with rose tinted plumes and ribbons, and the brides 
maids cream chiffon accordion pleated, with ruches and belts 
of satin and cream chiffon hats with crowns of rosebuds. The 
delicate pink roses known as “Canadian Queen” 
bouquets. The bride’s bouquet was a shower of white roses 
and lily of the valley. Mr. St. Clair Balfour was best man 
and the ushers were Messrs. Hillhouse Brown, W. Southam, 
John Turner, Murray Lottridge, John Gartshore, Harry Pater 
son, Allan Glasseo, and Philip Alexander. A lovely reception 
was held at Wesanford, which was en fete in honor of the 
marriage, Mrs, Sanford receiving in black velvet and bonnet 
of black violets and ermine. A marquee was arranged for the 
sumptuous dejeuner and a couple of rooms were filled with 
presents, which, as can be easily imagined, were magnificent. 
After the reception Mr. and Mrs. Henderson left on their 
wedding trip, the bride going away in a tan costume de voy 
age, with a white broad tail coat and muff, and white panne 
hat with osprey and touches of gold embroidery. Among the 


formed the 


an Sullivan have 


in n St 


taken up their residence with \Irs 


street 


Sulliy 


Vineent 


[he visit of the Henry Miller company brought back to 
foronto a young actor whose representations 
ind interest a great many. Mr 


in his role this week. 


always please 


Douglas Paterson was good 


Miss Houston gave a very pleasant tea on Tuesd: ‘ r 
brother, Mr. Stewart a aeedtak home. A as of ae =o 
who enjoyed the informal event were Mrs Robinson of Bev 
erley House and Miss Christobel Robinson, Mrs Kerr of Rath 
nelly and Miss Kerr, Mr. and Mrs. Allan Cassels, Mrs Payne 
Mr. and Mrs. LeMesurier, Miss Todd, Mrs, Lally Met arthy 
Mr. and Mrs. Plumb, Dr. Lang, Mrs. G. P. Reid. Mr. Kelle 
Evans, Mrs. MelInnes, Mr. Stromberg, the Misses Boulton 
Colonel Stimson. 

a 

Mrs. Charles Fuller and her daughters received the Rose 
dale Dancing and Card Club on Tuesday evening. A progres 
sive game preceded a nice supper, which was served from a 
buffet in the dining-room. . 

* 

Mrs. Alfred Wright gave a very jolly little seven-hand 
euchre on Tuesday for her guest, Miss Maud Burnham of Port 
Hope. The prizes were won by Miss Alice Fuller and Mr 
Harry McMillan. Among the guests were Mr. und Mrs. Wil. 


coming, as Mrs. : 
If ours is not so young as | hostesses elsewhere mentioned as entertaining on Wednesday Hy ee ' ‘ ‘ as 
° . : : : : : va Yaka Clul Oo tio y ¢ or hie 
; Riles is not old as ours—and not half so stately- | had claims on the same set as were at Mrs. remple’s tea, ya ka Club in connectic n with the Dental College, w lich 
theirs, theirs 1s not so old % : lionity and decorum | , came off with much eclat in St. George’s Hall on Wednesday 
* we > Ss 2e dig t € aec : . . 
slow. It is not always wise to sacrifice dignity : x Sei bet 4 Wadne evening. The officers and patronesses led a grand march to 
to mere usefulness. Time, time, give the Telephone Company Mrs. Graham gave a quite delightful small tea on Wednes : : 





son, Miss Aimee Falconbridge, Mr. Young and Mr. Morrison 
from Stanley Barracks, Miss Matthews, Miss Nicol, Miss Lam- 
port, Mr. Campbell, Mr. Cambie, Mr. O’Flynn. 

* 

A pleasant evening at St. Monica’s School was on this week 
when Miss Phillpotts and her students weleomed their friends 
and all the young people enjoyed a delightful dance and sup- 
per, which latter was served from a buffet done in the school 
colors, yellow and red. 

* 


Miss Shaw Hellier is the guest of Mrs. J. B. Strathy and 
Miss Strathy, 17 Walmer road. Miss Shaw Hellier gives her 
sceond lecture for the Viavi Company on Shrove Tuesday 
night at eight o’clock in the Confederation Life Building. The 
lecture is free. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. William Parsons were hosts of a very pleas- 
ant “progressive” on Monday evening at their home in Rose- 
dale. Among the guests were Colonel and Mrs. Bruce, Mrs. 
Shoenberger, Mr. and Mrs. Rowan Kertland, Mr. and Mrs. 
James Tower Boyd, Mr. and Mrs. Denholm Burns, Mrs. Fuller, 
Mr. and Mrs. Davidson, Mr. and Mrs. Bond, and Mr. and Mrs. 
Douglas Burns. 

: * 

Mrs. Stratton, who has been spending some time in town, 
received on Wednesday in the Speaker’s Chambers at Parlia- 
ment Buildings. The little lady looked very well in grey bro- 
cade, with guimpe of white lace and touches of black velvet, 
the handsome gown lightened by a pretty corsage bouquet of 
pink roses. An intimate friend, Mrs. Claude Fox, assisted in 
the reception-room and a _ bevy of pretty girls served tea 
from a buffet done in daffodils and center of silk of the same 
sunny tint. Among the attendants were Miss Annie Michie, 
Miss Aileen Carveth, Miss Lister, Miss Hills, Miss Ross and 
Miss Adelaide Myles. Mrs. Stratton has returned to her 
home in Peterboro’. 

* 


Mrs. Ralph Young of Bernard avenue is giving a Shrove 
Tuesday euchre party. Mrs. Dunstan of Jarvis street gave an 
evening for the debut of her daughter this week. Mrs. Parry 
of Spadina avenue gave a matinee euchre this week. 

* 


A very smart and happy event was the At Home of the 


open the festivities. The name of the club means something 
[ have not yet fathomed, but when I tried to say it I thought 
I was having a tooth pulled. 


Mrs. E. F. B. Johnston gave one of Thursday’s most en- 
jovable teas, and as usual her beautiful home was the rendez- 
vous of plenty of smart people. Beside the pleasant welcome, 
the good cheer and the congenial company, there is such a col- 
lection of artistic and quaint china in the Johnston home 
that ceramic fiends go quite green with envy. A lovely bright 
day was the gift of the gods to the many tea-goers on Thurs- 
day. 

* 

Last Saturday many a timorus soul decided that there was 
too much grippe about to venture upon the long trip to 
Davenport Hill, where in their fine conservatories, Colonel and 
Mrs. Pellatt were to receive the Driving Club. The Driving 
Club decided that fair guests would risk a good deal and most 
of them were valiantly sure until noon that the “wind would 
change” or something of the sort. Some even arrived at the 
rendezvous and drove up to the conservatories, where quite a 
number dropped in for tea later in the day. ‘Vo-day there 
will be a meet at the Guns, and at time of writing no changes 
seem likely to interfere with the success of the very smart and 
sporty function. The Master was to have had the honor of 
driving Miss Elise Clark to Mrs. Pellatt’s tea last Saturday, 
but as she was suffering from a cold she was not able to go 
out. His Honor the Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs. Mortimer 
Clark drove out, however, and Miss Clark was one of Colonel 
Stimson’s guests on the four-in-hand. Others were Miss 
Evelyn Mackenzie of Montreal, Miss Seymour, Mr. Shanly and 
Dr. Lang. Some fifty friends whom Mrs. Pellatt had invited 
to tea came out, and despite the hard climatic conditions, felt 
amply repaid when the beauty of the flowers dawned upon 
them. Everything was in rare bloom and I hear the te& may 


be an annual “fixture,” though. like Kastes - 
val, governed not by the full moon, but the full bloom. 


* 

“Got the grippe?” enquired a man of his best girl as she 
refused to brave a bad day. “No, not yet. [am giving those 
microbes a run for their money. I am one lap ahead.” 
“Whose lap?” thundered the startled man-person, 


* 


Mr. D. W. Alexander has been in Winnipeg for a week on 
business. Miss Grace Alexander is with Mrs. Alexander on a 
little visit during his absence. 

* 
Mr. Alec. Mackenzie went to Chicago on Tuesday. 
* 


Mrs. Acton Burrows gave a progressive euchre for her 
daughter Blair’s young friends and some of her own friends 
as well on Friday evening at her home in Bedford road. 

* 


Mrs. Chapman of Colerne Lodge, who has also a debutante 
daughter this season, is giving a tea to present her to her 
friends on next Monday afternoon. 

a 


Mr. John Dick renewed his tenaney of the—Arnoldi resi- 
dence, 37 North street, last year. Mrs. Dick is giving a tea 
on Monday from half-past four to seven o’clock. Miss Muriel 
is one of the not-outs who evinces no eagerness to be “out” 
and is still busy with her studies and sports. 

* 


The Toronto Conservatory String Quartette give their con- 
cert on Shrove Tuesday evening in Conservatory Hall at a 
quarter past eight. 

* 

This afternoon Dr. Ham will give a musical in Convyoeca- 
tion Hall, Trinity College, at half-past three, to precede the 
usual course of Lenten lectures on Saturdays. 

7 


Monsieur and Madame Rochereau de la Sabliere and their 
children are leaving next week for several months’ visit in 
France and Germany. During the absence of its owners, La 
Futaie, the Rochereau residence in Jarvis street, will be let to 
friends. The party sail on the “Bretagne” direct to Havre. 
Mr. and Mrs. Pack sail for England on the 12th of March 
for a three months’ visit. 

a. 


Among the throng who invaded Massey Hall betimes on 
Wednesday evening | caught a glimpse of an artist friend 
Mr. Williamson, who has, I hear, forsaken Holland after many 
years’ residence, and intends to remain in Toronto. 

+ 
A very fine audience greeted Miss Mabel Hicks at her piano 
recital in St. George’s Hall on Monday, and the programme 
fulfilled their expectations. I was prevented from being pre- 
sent, so can only take the word of several musical people as 
to its excellence, and congratulate so thorough and earnest 
an artist on her success. 


* 


A dance in “Residence” was given by Miss Denzil and the 
students in residence last evening. It promised a very enjoy- 
able time to those fortunate enough to be bidden. x : 

. 

The dance in the ’Varsity Gym last week was a very pleas- 
ant and successful affair and enjoyed by a large party of the 
students’ friends. Mrs. Mortimer Clark and Miss Elise Clark 
were the guests of the committee, and in the opening Lancers 
Miss Elise danced with Professor McLellan. Miss Loudon a 
debutante, looked very well. The floor was in good order and 
the Gym was nicely decorated in ’Varsity colors, Supper was 
served in the usual room upstairs. Mrs. Loudon, Mrs. Ram- 
say Wright, Mrs. Squair and Mrs. Hunter received. 

* 

At Miss Vickers’s studio on Thursday I saw quite a gath 
ering of society people. Mrs. Mortimer Clark and the Misses 
Clark honored the clever young artist, and among others ad 
miring the wonderful display of all sorts of work were Lady 
Edgar, Mrs. Perey Beatty, Mrs. J. Enoch Thompson, Mrs, Cat- 
tanach, Miss Hughes, Mr. W. W. Vickers, Mr. Garrett, Mr, and 
Miss Sullivan, Miss Bessie Macdonald, Mrs. J. E. Elliott and 
Miss Fuller. Many others dropped in later. 


* 


Mrs. Villiers Sankey has been isolated from all her friends 


by the diphtheria which has afflicted her family. All are now 
quite well. , 


Mrs. Otter had a few friends for tea on Thursday. 
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Wm. Stitt & Co. 


Ladies’ Tailors and Costumiers 





Handsome materials for Afternoon, Evening and Dinner 
Gowns. 


LACE AND SEQUIN ROBES 


Tweeds and Cloths for Tailor-Made Suits. 
MILLINERY 


GLOVES 


Special 2-Clasp Gloves in all colors, 9oc., regular $1.35. 
UNDRESSED KID GLOVES 


Evening Gloves in all the newest shadings and colorings. 


WALKING GLOVES 


CORSETS ; , 
The La Grecque and Lattice Ribbon C. B. Corsets. 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


ll and 13 KING STREET EAST. 


WE BVY 
WALLPAPERS 


with the before hand knowledge of how they are 
going tohang. It follows that our papers hang 
even better than they look on the easel. You 
will appreciate this even more if you have some 
experience of the descriptiveness of wallpapers. 
And weare as careful of our loc. papers as our 
$10.00 ones. Send us some particulars of your 
rooms and if out of town we will select samples 
and mail them to you. 


Ghe Elliott (@ Son Co. 


LIMITED 


79 King Street West 














CUT GLASS 


The finest cut glass made in the world is 


Made in Canada 


We have one of the finest and largest 

cutting shops on the continent. As well 
as supplying the very best quality, we 
save you the American manufacturers’ 
profit and the duty. 














Accordion, 
Knife or Sun 
Pleated. 


Skirts 


Sunburst 
Pleated. 


Featherbone 
Novelry Mig. Co, 


46 Richmond St. 


West, TORONTO. 
Phone—Main 1833 


_ — 16 Birks’ Building, 
MONTREAL. 











DaintyF lowers 


Our flowers are particularly fine at this 
season of the year, and we have all varieties. 
SEND FOR OUR DESCRIPTIVE PRICE-LIST 
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Roses, Violets, Carnations, Lily-of-the-Valley, 
Narcissus, Hyacinths, Tulips, Orchids and all 
seasonable varieties. 

5 KING WEST, TORONTO 
SL. ee 


SKATES AND 
HOCKEY SUPPLIES 


We carry a complete stock of Figure, 
Hockey or Speed Skates in prices 
from 35¢. a pairandup. Also hockey 
sticks, hockey pucks, shin pads, ankle 
supports, straps, ete, 


ice Lewis & Son 


LIMITED 


Cor. King and Victoria Sts., Toronto 


_ FRILLS 
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ANNUAL SALE 


The extra values closing out 
this great sale include : 
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beco 
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HE busy days 


before Lent 
generally crowd into their 
waning hours a conglomera- 
tion of social odds and ends 
of entertaining which have 
been left unattended to 
throughout. the season. There is, in 
addition to this, a winter which calls 
for the younger set to rejoice in un- 
usual chances for enjoying all the 
half-defunct sports which have been 
languishing through other winters of 
variable and exasperating weather. 
Needless to say the social world is busy 
beyond compare. The debutantes rush 
from luncheon to rink, from rink to 
tea, from tea to sleighing party, out- 
door and indoor engagements jostling 
each other, apologies for short skirts 
raining upon hostesses, extra wraps 
piled ready for the toboggan or “bob” 
or drive party. One young girl had a 
satchel in which was packed a soft 
crepe gown and slippers for the dinner 
which was sandwiched between two 
clashing engagements. “I don’t care 
if I am going sliding after and skating 
before—I like to look nice at the dinner, 
and so I am going to dress at a 
friend’s next door,” she said, as she 
set her satchel on the car seat. 
= 


Household Napery. 
Linen Damasks and Bed Linens. 
Sheetings and Plilow Casings. 
Sheets, Pillow-Cases, Quilts. 
Blankets, Towelgp Lace Cartains. 
Satteens. 
Lace Robes, Silks. 

Black and Colored Dress Fabrics. 
Flannele, Flannelettes, Embroideries. 
Mantles, Coats, Suits, Skirts. 
Shirt-Waists, Umbrellas, Gloves. 
Handkerchiefs. 


All Special Values, 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post-Office. 
TORONTO. 
Established 1864. 


Tailored Skirts. 
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son, 
Mrs. 
girls 


This week the three splendid concerts 
given by the Mendelssohn Choir and 
the Pittsburg Orchestra filled up the 
measure of engagements to the brim. 
The brief return visit of Forbes Rob- 
ertson for a bit of Shakespeare and an 
encore of the “Light That Failed,” 
made the three last evenings extra full 
of interest. On Monday afternoon, 
several teas, none of them large, were 
on—generally for girls by girls, but one 
at least, quite of an informal nature, 


light 
ary 








elega 


and 


We make absolutely was also artistic to a degree, intro- — 
nothing else but tailor-| ducing a very sweet young pianist, | 2M 
made skirts, and devote} Miss Lora Newman, whose absence 


the whole of our time 
and energies to the pro- 
duction of garments as 
exclusive as they are 
fashionable. 


through illness was so much deplored 
at Mrs. Macklem’s last tea, that the 
hostess again invited a few friends to 
hear and meet her young artist. Miss 
Newman, who has been for years in 
Berlin and Vienna, devoted to music, 
is one of the most attractive of girls, 
and her playing struck me as particu- 
larly dainty and sweet. It is the very 
perfect quality for the salon, and she 
seems to have a wonderful memory 
and an earnestness which is always so 
convincing to her hearers. In a soft 
little white silk dress, with her pretty 


whit 


Ladies’ own ma- 
terlal made up if 
desired. 


Special styels de- 
sigmed and estimates 
furnished upon request. 


disti 


ing, 





The Skirt 


joyed and complimented the young girl 
were Mrs. Ramsay Wright and her 
lovely young niece, Miss Christie, Mrs. 
Walter S. Andrews, Mrs. Denison of 
Rushholme and the Misses Denison, 
Mrs. Becher of Sylvan Tower, and Miss 
Macklem, Miss Hamilton, Miss Hahn, 
Miss Tyrrell. Miss Dreschler Adamson 
played one or two very fine violin solos 
during the impromptu musical, which 
was followed by a cosy cup of tea and 
accompanying goodies served in the 
dining-room. Miss Lora Newman has 
ONG afd SOI Wibmas, tHe lattér ‘A 
return engagement resultant on the 


Dispensary very favorable impression she made 


and rest assured of Quality, Accuracy | there recently. 
and Despatch. * 


Mrs. Robert O’Hara has removed 
TheHOOPER CO., Limited 


from Church street and taken apart- 
Prescription Specialists 


ments at Inglewood, 293 Jarvis street, 
43 King West | Estbd. 1835 — 467 Bloor West 


*Phone—Main 3249. 
J. G. Mitchener, Mgr 








Your Prescription for Grippe 


or other ills, take to 


*‘*Hooper’s 








Mrs. 


of St 
wick 





whic 
and 
where her daughter and son (Geoffrey) | Very 
are with her. For the information of 
friends who will be confused by the 
change in the number of her ’phone, I 
might note that it is now Main 2459. 


s 
THOMAS’ Much kind sympathy is being’ ex- 
pressed with Mr. and Mrs. :Arthur 


Grantham on the loss of their baby 








dain 
Miss 
ling, 
A fe 
land 
Catt 





English Chop House boy, who died on Monday afternoon. Mire 
Mrs. 


NG ST. WEST The Skating Club had a very jolly 
oo & $ meeting on Tuesday afternoon, every- 
one being on the qui vive for the carni- 
val on Thursday night, which bid fair 


at time of writing to be a great suc- 


Mrs. 


Gentlemen only. Thirty rooms 
at graduated prices. Special rates 


cess, On Tuesday fifty-eight skaters 
by the week. Dining-room open lined up for the grand march, which 
on Sundays. was led by Mr. and Mrs. Carrington 


Smith, and which finishes with a rush 
from end to end of the rink by the 
skaters ‘‘en masse” at top speed. Mr. 
Hardisty, who is one of the most 
powerful and daring skaters Toronto 
has ever seen, has been an ideal secre- 
tary this season, his quiet watchful 
care and courtesy being much appre- 
ciated by the Skating Club, where, 
owing to the steady weather, there is 
much happiness this season. Even on 
last Saturday, day of rain and fog, 
there was ice, and the club enjoyed 
their usual skate. Last Tuesday the 
ice was perfect, and though some of 
the young folks had to leave early to 
catch the sleighing party at half-past 
five, there was a good crowd for the 
march. The graceful quadrille was 
practised by Mrs. Harcourt Vernon, 
Mr. Archie Campbell of Carbrook, Mr. 
and Mrs. Carrington Smith, Miss Daw- 
son, Mr. Heward, Miss Pearl Macdon- 
ald and Mr. Bertie Cassels. This is 
the old-time famous Montreal lancers, 
which used to be the rage at the Vic- 
toria Rink there, and which was 
learned some years:ago by Mrs. Smith 
and Miss Dawson, who as Dutch pea- 
sant girls were very fetching at the 
carnival on Thursday, and by them 
taught to Toronto skaters. Mrs, Har- 
court Vernon was at the rink for the 
first time this season on Tuesday. A 
few others present were: Mrs. Sweeny, 
Mrs. Smith and Miss Dawson, Mrs. 
Kingsmill and Miss Pearl Macdonald, 
Mr. and Mrs. Laidlaw, Miss Gunther, 
Miss Hugel, Miss Phillips, Miss Elsie 
Riddell, Mr. and Miss Helen Cattanach, 
Miss Jessie Kingsmill, who with Miss 
Cattanach poured tea at five in the 
tea room upstairs, Mr. Worsley, Mr. 
Long, Mr. Bowen, Miss Keating, Miss 
Nesta Mackenzie; Mr. Percival Parker, 
Miss Reid, and many others. 
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A gentleman told us yesterday we 
were foolish to let first-class Furs go 
at any such prices. When we go into 
the market again we'll have to pay 
more ourselves. But we can't shut up 
shop because its February, and we're 
bound to be in evidence, come what 
will. 

Chances such as these only once a 


year: 


Mrs. J. D. A. Tripp gave a huge crush 
on Friday of last week, at which the 
walls of her pretty home would have 
had every right to bulge, but fortu- 
nately they held firm, and it was the 
guests who got the result. Such a 
gathering of friends from far and near 
was a testimony to the regard felt by 
all for their hostess, who must have 
been assured of the fact, if she were in 
any doubt on the matter. Mrs. Tripp 
looked very nice in a glistening black 
gown, with dainty touches of white, 
and stood bravely the ordeal of hun- 
dreds of greetings and adieux. It was 
so jolly a tea that when the doors were 


2 Light fawn, box cloth, carriage or 
evening cloaks, brocacded satin linings, 


mink collar, revers and 
cuffs, regular $100.00 $57 50 
and $115.00, special.... ‘ 

~ Persian Lamb Blouses, mink_trim- 
med, sizes 36 and 38, $il0 00 
regular $150.00, special 0 

ro Natural Mink Muffs, Im 
round styles, regular 
$35.00, special .... .--- 


P 


rial and 


25.00 


7 White Thibet Boas, regu- $4 85 perforce left open the coachmen in 
lar $6.50, for..++++ ss++s . waiting on the sleighs exchanged grins 
and remarked: “They do seem to be 

enjoying themselves in there.” The 

table was done in red. I had just one 


glimpse of it from the stairs, and it 
looked as pretty as possible, and there 
were white-robed maidens waiting up- 
on those whom they could reach. The 


amid the laughter and the chatter one 
heard 


though crowded, you know, there are 
crowds and crowds! 


Mrs. 
smart tea on February 4, Thursday of 


larged from the modest “little one,” to 
which hostesses gently bid one, to the 
usual 


Ogden of New York, in 


bisque silk, with pretty laces and hat 
to match, were soon each the attrac- 


muir were in charge of the tea-table, 


ways the most attractive and animated 
of guests, and Mrs. Peplar, elder sister 
of Mrs. FitzGibbon is, like the latter, 


were 
Lady Kirkpatrick of Closeburn, Mrs. 
Ince, 
Riddell, Mrs. James, Mrs. Hollwey, Mrs. 
Ryerson, Mrs. W. Fleury, Mrs. Miles, 


Haydn Horsey, Mrs. Graham Thomp- 


Creighton of Brantford was one of the 

prettiest of the younger set, and her 

return home has been much regretted. 
* 


Mrs. Rolland Hills gave a really de- 


Hills 
called 


chievous young folks, is a spacious and 


for so hospitable and generous a host 


ter the game an exceedingly pretty 
table loaded with good things for their 
refreshment. 
green and silver, 


tic and pretty 
where the daughters of the house are 


drawing-room are several 
mens of Miss Hill’s skill in wood carv- 


plete replica of the Gibson pictures, as 
well as some very dainty burnt wood 
work, which is immensely clever, and 
forms a most interesting adornment for 


street and their very attractive guest, 
Miss Calvin of Kingston, have been at 
many of the smart affairs recently, and 
on Thursday of last week Mrs. Mat- 
thews gave a young people’s euchre in 
honor of her daughter’s guest. 
of the young girls were the last gath- 
ering 
ciety’s 
tantes of leap year! 


Euchre parties hav 


mnie): 


Mrs. 
hand euchre on Friday of 


er, to 
bidden. 


Harman, Mrs. E. F. 
Herbert 
Burritt, Mrs. Riddell, Mrs. Mowat, Mrs. 


No Shock in Cook’s 





In Cook’s Turkish Baths the bather is 
exposed to #0 shock whatever. 
lates the temperature of the vapor room 
to Ats own taste or necessity. 
take the shower at any femperature from 
boiling to ice cold, and it’s under Aés 
own control at all times. 
each stage of the bath at any degree of 
heat or cold desired. No other Bath in 
America individualizes its facilities to 


Cook’s. E 
that object and it accomplishes it. 


during day, and all night, including 


202-204 King Street West, Toronto 


UNEASY 
EYES « « « 


WEAR PROPER 
GLASSES... 


The Culverhouse Optical Company 





A carefully selected stock in all the 
leading shapes and sizes. 

Special attention given to embossing 
and card printing. 


“ artcuUt. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
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both teas and women, but 


nothing but happy notes, and 


- O’KEEFE’S + 
Liquid Extract of Malt 


There is no room left 
for doubt as to the usc- 
fulness of Malt Extract 
in weakness and nervous 
diseases, provided you 


Harry Patterson gave a very 


week, which was also soon en- 


“large one,’’ which hospitality 


ves ee ee Mrs. . use Malt Extract, care- 
receive nm a very graceful and rs ; , 
ming white crepe de soie dress, fally and honestly made 


from Barley Malt. 

Your Doctor will tell 
you O’Keefe’s Liquid 
Extract of Malt is the 
best, for he knows how 
f/ it is made and whatit is 
| made from. 

If you need Malt Ex- 
tract and want the best, 
insist 
ae “‘O'Keefe's.”” : 

W. LLOYD WOOD, Wholesale Druggist, 
) General Azent. TORONTO 


her guests of honor, Mrs. Ludlow 
black velvet 
hat with white, sweeping plume, 
Mrs. Peplar of Barrie, in pale 


of groups of old and new friends. 
James Ince and Mrs. Archie Lang- 









several girl assistants. Mrs. Og- 
a cousin of Mrs. Willie Ince, who 
Susie Jones of Gananoque, is al- 


ming. An exceedingly smart look- 
lot of Toronto’s prettiest women 
among Mrs. Patterson’s guests. 
Mrs. 


Worthington, Mrs. W. R. 


Harman, Mrs. Fraser Macdonald, 
E. F. B. Johnston, Mrs. Case, Mrs. 


Prescriptions 


ANDREW JEFFREY, 
Yonge and Carleton Streets. 


the Misses Dupont, Mrs. Denison, 
Roger, and a number of pretty 
» were among the guests. Miss 





ful euchre on last Friday, Febru- 
5, in honor of Mrs. Stratton. The 
mansion, which I have heard 
“Government House” by mis- 


int new residence, the very home 





hostess. The drawing-room of su- 
_proportions held the party easily 
in the dining-room they found af- 


The table was done in 
with some pretty 
e tulips, the whole thing as artis- 
as one might expect 
netly gifted in that line. In the 
fine speci- 


and her sister has done a com- 











..From 3 cents upwards. 












bright hair simply’ coiled under 2 the walls of her sanctum. There are 

Specialty Co. white toque, and two running curls ae idle hours for these two clever 

oui p : nestling at the nape of her neck, Miss | °°U"S& People. B ' B 

esigners and Tailors | Lora Newman was quite as pretty as : ain 00 Oo. 
64 King St. West her playing. A few of those who en- The Misses Matthews of Pembroke 


96 YONGE STREET 


Most 


from the 


rosebud garden for so- 
bouquet, 


the winsome debu- 
* 


Chadwick and SG rkeen. givenda= 


ts of the for- 
im bonec a, thaety, tee Lizars) 


ratford, is now visiting Mrs. Chad- 
at Lammar. 
George P. Reid gave a seven- 
last week, 
h was enjoyed by between thirty 
forty guests, and followed by a 
tempting and dainty five-o’clock- 
which additional guests were 
Six pretty girls served the 
ties and tea; they were Miss Reid, 
Cox, Miss Vansittart, Miss Dar- 
Miss Burrows and Miss Warren. 
w of the guests were Mrs. Suther- 
Macklem, Mrs. Vansittart, Mrs. 
anach, Mrs. Spragge, Mrs. Timmer- 
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Made Young Again 


An attack of La Grippe or some other serious 


» Mrs. J. I. Davidson, Mrs. Plumb, illness made her look permanently old, her skin 
O'Reilly, Mrs. George Harman, was wrinkled, faded and discolored, the pores 
Harry Patterson, Mrs. W. Fleury, enlarged and filled with blackheads and_ flesh- 


worms, here and there red blotches and pimples. 


BUR FACE TREATMENTS 


with the necessary remedies used in connection‘ 
restored the dry, withered and wrinkled skin and 
made it fine, pure, clear and healthy. 


If you are similarly afflicted we 
can cure or remove the trouble. 
Consultation invited. We give 
superior treatments for the scalp 
and hair than can be had else- 
where. —— = 


SUPERFLUOUS HAIR M's «ic: perme 
our method of Electrolysis. Satisfaction assured. 
Descriptive books sent on request, 


GRAHAM DERMATOLOGICAL INSTITUTE 


Dept. H, 502 Church Street, Toronto 
Tel. North 1666 Established 1892 


Archie Langmuir, Mrs. 
B. Johnston, 


Mrs. Temple, 


Bruce 
Mrs. 


Freene, Mrs. 


Turkish Baths. 





He regu- 





He may 


He may have 


desire of the dather as thoroughly as 
It is built and designed with 


Eye-Glasses 
Neat and 
Firm 


The Eye-Glasses our quali- 


rices, 6 to 9 p.m., 75c. Before 6 p.m., 


ping accommodation, $1.00. 





Cook’s Turkish Baths 


the most modern type. In 
quality they are the best, 
and so far as price is con- 
cerned we do most assuredly 
save money for our cus- 
tomers. 


Wanless & Co. 


Established 1840. 
168 Yenge St., Toronto 


Are your eyes uneasy ? 

Are they beginning to rebel? 
Make them comfortable. 
Put them at their ease. 








We supply such. 





Burrows, Mrs. Wadsworth, Mrs. 
lison and Mrs. Bogert. 





Ontario Ladies’ College. 
hone— Main 4556 LIMITED 


72 YONGE ST., TORONTO 


Stationery 












tario Ladies’ College, 
held on Friday evening, 19th inst. 


be furnished by 
toria and McMaster Universities. 


college grounds, 
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upon getting | 
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fied optician supplies are of 


Wil- 


The annual conversazione of the On- 
Whitby, will be 
The 
musical part of the programme, to be 
rendered between the promenades, will 
the students of Vic- 


special train will leave the Union Sta- 
tion at 7 p.m. sharp, calling at Queen 
Street Station, and going direct to the 
Street cars for vari- 
ous points of the city will be in wait- 
ing at Union Station on returns of spe- 












Dyes Any Material 
Any Color2 o 2 2 






MAYPOLE 
SQAP= me 


FREE 















if you have not used MAYPOLE SOAP, cut owt and send us this ad. 
and we will send you a Cake of any color with Book on Home Dyeing 
CANADIAN DEPOT & PLACE ROVALE, MONTREAL 





FREE 




















For Theater or 


For T Dorenwend’s 
Evening Wear 


SPECIAL LINES IN FINE 


HAIR GOODS 








There's nothing prettier or more effective 
than a pleated costume. The up to-date 
equipment of our large work-rooms and the 
completeness of our plant enables us to produce 


SUNBURST PLEATING 


absolutely unequalled in artistic beauty and 
vivacious style by any other house in Canada, 


Pinking, Ruching, Tucking, Cording, 
Hem-Stitching, Briar-Stitching, etc., at 
moderate prices, r 


PROMPT DELIVERY ASSURED. 


—— 


A. E. Rea & Co., Limited, 


20 and 22 Wellington St. West. 












with center wave or Pompadour can 
be dressed high or low. 

The Marcel Pompadour parted 
Bangs. 

Self-Dressing Bangs and Waves; 
Ventilated Open Wigs of long and 
short hair ; 















Switches wavy or straight. 


HAIR-DRESSING, 
MARCELING, 
SHAMPOOING, 
HAIR-DYEING, 
BLEACHING, Etc. 
‘Phone appointments— Main 1551. 

Send for Catalogue free. 
MAIL ORDERS promptly filled. 











Brushes 


The Transformation 


Come. and.scca..ave-¥-3*-? 
wear any other make. 





Just received large consignment 


of 


Dr. Capon’s 
Ideal 
Tooth-Brushes 


which are also manufactured by 
S. B. Kent & Sons, the well known 
English makers. 
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W. H. Lee 


King Edward Drug Store 
OPEN ALL NIGHT 


Branch: 











Church and 
Wellesley Sts. 





‘¢ A Woman’s Face 


is the mirror that reflects her life.” What kind of a 
reflection will it be if her hair be thin, ard generally 
out of condition? If,a woman permits her hair te 
remain in sucha state-when she knows it is not at all 
necessary, there is nothing to be said. If, however, 
she would bring back her youthfal appearance, let 
her visit 





















By appointment purveyors to His Excellency 
the Governor-General. 


The Pember Store 


and in private have demonstrated to her in a very few 
moments the remarkable difference the donning of s 
Self-Dressing Wave will work in ‘‘ the reflection.” 
The Pember Self-Dressing Waves cannot be 
approached outside of Paris. 


The Pember Store 


127-129 Yonge Street 
TORONTO. 


HARRY WEBB 


COMPANY LIMITED 


Caterers 


For Weddings, Banquets, 
Receptions, and all classes 
of entertainments in town 


or count ry. 
Catalogue Free. 


— 


447 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 








OVR TOVPEES 


defy detection however closely scruti 
nized, being exact counterparts of 
nature and mingling perfectly with 
the wearer's own hair. Our Booklet 
**A.” which we send free, shows how 
they improve the appearance of any 
gentleman who has not an abundance 


of hair. 


JAHN & SON 


73's King West, Toronto 

















The Corset Specialty Co. 


112 Yonge St. Toronto. 
1st Floor over Singer Office. 
Manufacturers of Corsets 
and Health Waists made 
to fit the figure by expert 
designers. Light weight 
with strong, pliable bon- 










An Ideal Note-Paper—the 
facsimile of crash—colors, 



















: ing. Hose supporters 
blue, gray and white ee Ppo 
most fashionable size— : S : 
envelopes to match—put Imported Corsets alwaysin stock. 

A up in handsomely em- Repay cad nS ane 
bossed papeteries. Sold Reliable agents wanted, 









by all leading stationers. 
Manufactured by 


The Barber & Ellis Co. 





L. A. STACKHOUSE > 
MANICURING and CHIROPODY 


y y Limited : 
, ‘ial train from Whitby. For tickets For ladies, gentlemen and 
reat rush was just about half-past r t r Y es 
Street five, but soon was over, and earlier or MISS E. PORTER and further indogeten cam. Sr) > TORONTO inqrowing cam, and oS fan enulin 
ree ater-c rs 2g 1 their several re- , , t , 45 8 : ) , Majo 
84 and 66 Yue erin Caneetanatill, ? “there were | Phone—Main 2904. 47 KING 8ST. WEST | R. J. Score, 77 King street west. B66 KING ST. W EST (Opposite Princres Thease. 
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that which surprised me so much as 
its fittings. As a matter of fact, it re- 
sembled an artistic . Saint 
said. “The berth is not filled up, | studio more than a trading sc ooner 
ane. if your certificates are all right, | living apartment. The skylight bn 
there is no reason why you shouldn't] shaded with silk curtains; ee 
have it.” cabins, of which there were six, three 
The upshot of the whole business was | on either side, were book cases, 2 
that when I left the office it was as] were several pictures, and right a 
mate of the schooner “Britomart,’’ with | cushioned lounge, a cool matting ~. 
permission to join her as soon as I] ered the floor, with two or three e 
pleased. I did so that afternoon. She] strewed about; the dining table in e 

















He read it, and then placed it on the 
table before him. ” 
“Happy to make your acquaintance, 


E SAVINGS « 


Ta ae M PAN Y ‘ 


Rey 


78 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. 


ate 








CHAPTER I. 


I suppose I should attempt to give you 
some notion of myself, John Bramw ell, 











was a neat little craft and excellently 
found. Her skipper had been in the 
South Sea trade for more than twenty 
years, and knew the islands inside and 
out. He was a quiet and very reserved 
man, and stood high in the estimation 
of her owners. 


She also carried a supercargo, a 


center was oval in shape, and was laid 
as if in preparation for a meal. The 
white napery and sparkling glass and 
silver looked vastly cool and inviting, I 
can assure you, after the glare out- 
side. 5 

“May I offer you a cool drink after 
our row?” asked my host, as He placed 


In Business aS A Savincs Bank AnD Loan Co., Since 1854 
S00N TO BECOME 


“THE HOME BANK OF CANADA.” 


Assets, - 


$3,000,000.00. 





Cents 

: : : ; ° nterest Allowed on Deposits from Twenty 

+ clearly it all ) # smart man with, I should say, more his | hat on a small table. ae * I ll <0 
Bless my soul, my = . have gone | at your service. At this time I was | than a touch of Yankee in him. There| Upon my accepting Le aly anewueed 2 ° Upwards. WITHDRAWABLE BY QUES. 

comes back to me! Year just past my thirty-fifth birthday, | yore eight hands forrard—nine with| bell, which was immediately ans 9 am. to 1 p.m. 

by since it happened, yet it is so 7s stood about six feet in my socks, was the Chinese cook. by a white-robed China boy. Pilsener, OFFICE HOURS:—9 a.m. to 4 p.m. SATURDAY 9 &m, P. 

a memory that "ee shan some | not overburdened with good looks, and, When I reached her I found all hands] icy cold, presently made its appear- OPEN 7 TO 9 EVERY 1AMES MASON, 

oes 4 another in | 48 I have told you, had been knocking | y,+q at work getting the stores and | ance. -e introduce our- SATURDAY WIQHT. Managing Director. 

curtous ee T° pink -— own love | 2bout the world for more years than I| trade aboard. I accordingly turned to “And now may we introduc 

my time, bu n 












of | cared to remember,. I have already 
said that my parents were dead. My 
father had been a lawyer in a small 
country town, and I am sorry to say 
had not made much of a success .at it. 
He was a delicate man, and my moth- 
er’s death, which occurred three years 
after I left home, proved such a blow 
to him that he never recovered from it, 
and eventually died, leaving me a hun- 
dred pounds and just enough over to 


selves to each other,” said my host. a 
might set the example by explaining 
that my name is Farringdon — Giles 
Farringdon. LI believe they do me the 
honor to give me some sort of reputa- 
ion in these seas.” 

S could not repress a little start of 
astonishment. So this man was none 
other than the famous Giles Farring- 
don, of whom I had heard so many 
stories since my coming to the South 


with them. 
for Apia. 
With the exception of the voyage 
from San Francisco I had had no ex- 
perience of the Islands, and the new 
life came to me as a revelation. The 
more I saw of it the more I liked it. 
The constant change of scenery, the 
gentle, soft-spoken people, the varied 
life and character that is to be continu- 
ally met with, were all new to me. Our 


‘t ay we left Sydney 
story is about the most curious — Neat day we tett is 
them all. I remember when I was 
only a scrap of a boy how I used to 
tell myself stories, and hoped that, 
when my time should come to fall in 
love it would be in a romantic fashion. 
Little did I imagine how romantic. it 
was destined to be. Have patience with 
me and I will do my best to tell you 
about it. You must, however, remem- 
ber that I’m not much of a fist with a 



















This offer was so entirely unexpected 
that, for a moment, I scarcely knew | 
what to say. | 

“It is very good of you to pay me the 
compliment,” I observed at last, “but 1 
hardly know what answer to give you 





My Lady’s Gown 


When cleansed by our perfect pro- 
cess ‘‘My Lady's Gown" has the 





settle his debts and funeral expenses. 









Nobody seemed to know quite 





until I have heard a little more about 


i | . 10 it 25s of a ** just home from 
: : : which, perhaps, had @ good deal to do | who. f é j av I: 7 ; is?” dainty freshness of a ‘* jus 
ee ee ’ . etary | Was remitted to me in Australia, in ith it. ae ie kan pene nf ele a : ' | : | 
may, however, you shall have the at which country I had just agrived from Ww Vee the next two years I remained] formed. It was said that he a ond mate is or ee enter t a The most fragile creations ae ie 
for what it is —— Et ng 7 San Francisco. By this time I had got| With the firm, feeling no desire to| settled down anywhere; but that he} low, named Rathway, h 
does not come up to expect i. 


1 at least have the satisfaction of 
Se tried to do my best. More than 
that no man can do. 

To begin with, let me say that I have 
been knocking about the world ever 
since I was a bit of a boy. As a mat- 
ter of fact, I ran away from school in 


my second mate’s certificate. 


Grieved 
as I naturally felt at his death, the 
blow was somewhat softened by the 
knowledge that he had always been an 
invalid, and that since my mother’s 
death he had taken little or no interest 
in his profession, or indeed in life itself. 























change my lot. Then something hap- 
pened which was destined to exercise 
an important influence on my life. We 
were in Ponape, in the Carolines, when 
the disastrous event occurred. Judson, 
the purser, had been ashore on busi- 
ness, and, from what we were able to 







made his yacht his home, roaming 
about trou Slat to island as the fan- 
cy took him. That he was wealthy 
would seem to be a fact that admitted 
of no dispute. Indeed he could not 
have lived in the style he did unless 
such had been the case. It was anoth- 


sure you would get on.” 

And your cruises?” I asked. “I hope 
you will not object to giving me some 
information, as of course I very natur- 
ally want to know how I stand. I have 
no one to consider but myself; never- 
theless, I don’t want to get myself in- 





Dress-Maker's Art are not injured in 
the least by our method. 


A Few of the Articles we Cleanse. 
Jackets and Skirts, Woolen Waists, 
Silk Waists, Wrappers, 
Dressing Sacques, Tea Gowns, 




















rious hard As I had only signed in San Francis- | jearn afterwards, had partaken freely | er of his peculiarities caet he ee ‘ any — troubles than I can possi- | ae, Cake Coens, 

order to go to sea, and a precious keq |co for the voyage to Sydney, where I| of the hospitality of the place. Being | friends; also that he had neve bal ie Renee ie i f adventure I Night Dresses Table Scarfs, 
before T'was elghtecn, and on the lant | Was to be superseded by one, of the |ansious to, rejoin the schooner a3] known, to speni 0 @ vsconded to know | suppose? the other enquired. with || Beth Robes,” Laces 

fore I was eig , ae. eae , ’s sons, W ad been left be- lake om i isted the sail ce this, folk who pr ; : ee ; : i Sei a 
occasion came very near to we — hind tn hospital on he previous voy- a inne tat ean vena him off. averred that he was worshipped by his | smile. “Tou wok that sort = re | Kid Gloves a Specialty. 
life. However, that’s neither meee ane | age, I began to cast about me for some- | pppoe trade wind was blowing rather] crew, who, at the same time, feared or I am mistaken in my rel wan | 
there. I didn’t lose it or I shouldn t be thing to do. The pay I had saved] ¢ech and he was not more than fifty | him more than anyone else on earth. Oh, I like a bit of an en “ag “won't ee a.” 
spinning this tale now. What ~ you would, I knew, keep me going for some fathoms from the vessel when a sudden “Ah, I see you have heard of me, he enough,” I said with . = Ee Sate MY V AL 
think? But let us start fair and see! jit. ‘time, while I had the hundred cust caught him. With deadly care-| continued, with another of his peculiar | need have no fear on tha score. Tie Minas 
what we can do. , | pounds to invest, should anything turn aes he had made his sheet fast,] smiles. “I wonder why it is that peo- there are different kinds of adv as Tel. M. 3074 30 Adelaide § 

I'm willing to confess that oe ee up that I thought would suit me. But] anq as a natural result, before he could | ple put themselves to so much trouble The burglar may call ea op 4 peau: : 
earliest childhod I always nad * ae though there were plenty of schemes | jet go, the little craft had turned turtle. | to discuss the doings of folk they have | house by that name, or f a + care 
Se Te can Phe ‘Heme put before me, some of which I was|y7 was on deck at the time and saw it] probably are or We ee ae ae a a , d With Large 
as I was concernec fe ate assured would return me fifty per cent. | g)), immediately ordered a boat] see, in their lives. nav é about. a ‘ 
of Romance,” the World’s varyaoe cy i my capital, they were all too vision- re at cet to his assistance, but I| most extraordinary stories about my-| “Very naturally! But it is not ae Winter Term Opene Attendance 
fact I dreamt continually of enc fai -|ary, or, to use a well-known mining | was too late to save him or his two] self. At one time it was confidently as- | intention to offer you Now, ook nace 
ing islands, of maidens more — weak phrase, “too much of the wild-cat companions. They had disappeared, | serted that I was none other than the | of that description. : Now, — - : a A 
of pleasant sea fronts, where t a aie stamp,” to suit my fancy. At last, | and, though we searched in every di-]| redoubtable Bully Hayes. I have been | Bramwell, I like four a an to 
trees rustle their leaves, the san . amen when my earnings were almost ex- | rection, no trace of them could we dis- | told that, by popular report, I live by | heard you well spoken of. ia <7 Ki a 
the beaches is always warm, scan are | hausted, { determined to bank what re- | cover. ‘This calamity cast a gloom over | piracy and slave dealing, by opium | straight out what you wou av Brose 
little waves creep in as if ° «A the mained and to get to work again, hop-| ys all, particularly over the skipper, | smuggling, and half a dozen other = do with me, will you vate as neta ; 
afraid that their noise w inl breal ing to hear of something more satisfac- | who had been sincerely attached to the | tistic phases of villainy. It seemshard ) word of honor not to repea m . 
stillness and the ee se sieht | tory later on. I accordingly called at] qead man. Fortunately we stood in| that, because I happen to have a crav-| you decide not to accept my offer? TORONTO, ONT. 

As a matter of fact, ) 1B . E 


years of that sort of life, as you shall 
presently hear, and then I thought ld 
earned a holiday. I wonder if you 
know what a holiday means to a man 


the office of my old firm, where I saw 
the chief partner, an exceedingly pleas- 
ant old gentleman, who in the past had 
shown me considerable kindness. He 
regretted, he said, that he could find 











no need of a super-cargo on the return 
voyage to Sydney. There, however, a 
new man was appointed, for whom I 
entertained a dislike from the moment 





society of my average fellow-man, 


way in peace. But see, here is tiffin. 


ing for solitude and a distaste for the] shall to a certain extent, 


should not be allowed to pursue my | putting myself in your power, and as 


or I might 


even say to a very large extent, be 


you will see for yourself, I shall have 


Thousands of young people attend our college and 
are placed in good positions Lf us. Ask for free 
particulars. W. BROOKS, Principal. 








: a ee I first set eyes on him. As it turned] Shall we sit down to it, Mr. Bram-|no sort of hold upon you, save your 

ee ey eS veare? |no opening for me. The market was] oyt, this was reciprocated, and before | well?” y ~ 

and night, for eight long ts at overstocked with officers just then, | we *_had made our first port of call I had “So you are acquainted with my I thought for a moment ators ¥ se 

There’s not much fun in wor 2 eae and, needness to say, I had no desire determined that I would not sail with | name?” I asked with surprise, wonder- Jats aie acento "wae amannens ie , 

eee eee for any further experience of the f0- | him again. ing how he could have become aware | did not see how I could come to any ‘ 

you. he 28rd of Jul never | ¢’s'le. . On reaching Apia I went ashore as | of it. harm by giving him the promise he The Art of Massage (General and Facial) Electro 
It was on the 23rd 0 uly, e 


mind in what year, that I left Sydney 
in the sailing ship ‘“‘Hullket,’ bound for 
London via the Cape. What I was go- 


I thanked him, and, having bidden 
‘him good morning, was making for the 
! door when he called me back. 






usual. It was a warm day, and even- 
tually I found myself seated in the ver- 
andah of the principal hotel with a 





our places at the table. “Have I not 
just given you proof of it? 


“Perfectly,” he answered, as we took | asked of me. 


It was ON | my word of honor not to repeat any- 


“Very well, I said. “I will give you 


Massage, Swedish movements, and the Nauheim 
method of treatment for diseases of the heart taught 
and administered. Patients treated at our office or at 


m m heir residence as desired. References the leading 

E Ww “Stay . Bre i ‘ i Ww k you toO|thing you may care to say to me. I| tel rt os e ; 
i 7 e Stay, Mr. Bramwell, one moment,’ | pottle of cool Pilsener at my elbow. I] purpose to see you, and to as Specioae of teretuna ; seth 2 . 
ing to do in England when I got there | he said. “A thought has occurred tO] had not been there very long before a] lunch with me to-day that I went | should not have done so in any case, 2 Mas res Ben 


id not know, neither, I’m afraid, did 
uae relatives, were aeau- se enc 
could expect nothing in the way of 
amusement or hospitality from them. 
However. I had made up my mind to 
go, and go I accordingly did. I suppose 
Fate must have had some hand in the 
matter; at any rate, looking back at it 


me which may or may not lead to 

I answered to the effect that T wag 
aware there was such a firm, but that 
I had never done business with them. 

“Well, I remember Mr. Holland tell- 
ing me early in the week that they are 
putting on a new schooner for the 







clad in immaculate white 

ni sre the yeran- 
near me, and a cigarette. 
He was a good-looking fellow and evi- 


dently a gentleman. 
beard and a moustache which 


tall man, 


curled 
air, which-added to rather than de- 





upwards gave him a somewhat rakish reply. 


ashore this morning.” 


surprise that you 


should have hea, 


” “er sew ae . = ~ sewer 6 
” 1 a had no idea that Td,0£ Btu dn*fiport= now let me endeavor to give you-seme 
close-cropp ant person.’ 


“You underrate 


“TJ am afraid that I must confess tO | more secure, you are most welcome to 


yourself,” was the] my time. 
“To my thinking that is as much | heard more 


but if the promise will make you feel 


it.”” 


notion of the way in which I spend 
You admit that you have 
than one story about me. 


ED 


Mr. and Mrs. W. R. Forbes 


i90 Brunswick Ave. *Phone N. 16 
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. eat : . a fault as overweening conceit, for in| The only one which h an reten . 4 ‘ : 
now. I know that I could not have South Sea trade. He wanted > ow tracted from his somewhat uncommon either case you give the world’a false|to truth is that ceanechall” a tee ond Semel Seaeeenies Ott Biron acienti- 
done a better thing to promote my : : - personality. Taken altogether he was] impression of your ability. Won’t you 2 y Dy a graduate of the Royal College 
own happiness. If you can manage to| Chief mate. Had I known that you . - 7 oplum smuggling. I am quite pre : 


struggle through the yarn I’ve set my- 
self to spin, you may or may not agree 
with me. I think at the end of it all 
you will admit that I am right 

We were in the Doldrums—and if you 
want to know what boredom means try 
what they can do for you A stagnant 
sea—without a ripple—a surface smooth 
as glass—and not enough wind to make 
even a candle flame flicker; the sails 
hanging limp upon the yards, and the 
broiling sun beating down upon the 
decks, till the very pitch bubbles in the 
seams. Never until that time did I 
realize the truth of what Coleridge’s 
“Ancient Mariner” said: 


“The very deep did rot: O Christ! 
That ever this should be! 
Yea, slimy things did crawl with legs, 


were disengaged I would, of course, 
have mentioned your name. Unfortu- 
nately, however, I did not know it. If 
you would care to call upon them and 
make enquiries, I shall be delighted to 
give you a letter of introduction. They 
are a good firm to work for, and if the 
berth is still vacant, I do not think un- 
der present circumstances that you 
could do better. Shall I write you the 
letter? Then you can go and sound 
them at once.” 

I thanked him warmly for his offer, 
which you will readily understand I 
was only too glad to accept. He ac- 
cordingly wrote a note, and handed it 
to me, whereupon I set off for the of- 
fice in question. It proved to be an 
imposing place, and if the number of 
clerks employed and the office fittings 


a man whom I would rather have had 
for a friend than an enemy. 
“It’s very warm, isn’t it?” he said, 
as he sipped the drink he had ordered. 
I replied in 
poured myself out another glass. 
“Forgive my impertinence,” he con- 
tinued, “but I am right in supposing, 


schooner that came in this morning?” 

Once more I answered in the affirma- 
tive, though I could not help wonder- 
ing how he knew it, ror to my know- 
ledge I had never set eyes on him be- 
fore. He laughed, his white teeth 
showing under his moustache as he did 
so. 

“You are wondering how I knew it,” 
he remarked. 
explained. My schooner, the ‘Kitto- 
wake,’ is lying almost alongside yours, 


“Well, that’s very easily | from your present skipper, 


let me give you some of this salad? I] pared to admit that 


think you will like it. 
cipe of my own.” 
The salad certainly was delicious, 


It is from a re- 


the affirmative, and] but what I wanted to know was, first, 


how he had heard of me, and, second, 
why he had invited me to lunch? That 
it was merely to make my acquaint- 


am I not, that you hail from the white] ance I did not for a moment believe. 


He must have gathered what was 
passing in my mind, for he laughed 
softly. 

“TI can see you are still puzzled,”’ he 
observed. “In that case we will not 
have any mystery about it. It really 
is a very simple matter after all. To 
begin with, I heard of you some years 
ago from your first skipper, 
and a few 
days since from Mr. Holland of Sydney, 


I have tried my 
hand at it on more than one occasion, 
and very well it has paid, too, but it is 
a risky business. However, it is an 
accepted fact that one must not look 
for big profits unless one is prepared 
to take a corresponding amount of 
risk. Have you any objection to opium 
smuggling? Of course, provided al- 
ways that it is made worth your 
while.” 

“Well, there seems to be a sort of 
prejudice against it,’’ I replied, with a 
laugh. “The penalty I believe is a 
heavy one if you are caught.” 

“Yes, but, my friend, one must not 
allow oneself to be caught. That’s ex- 


later on | actly where people make the mistake. 


I could tell you tales dealing with the 
subject that I don’t suppose you would 


Stockholm. Cures constipation, rheuma- 
tism, heart trouble, strengthens convales- 
cents, etc. Established many years in 
New York. 


A. GAGNEE, 243 College Street 
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China Decorators 


Mrs. J. B. Young 


Importer of Fine White French and 
Beleek China for Decorating 


has now on hand. and arriving fine China 





, in whose employ I believe you now 
Upon the slimy sea.” counted for anything, their business | and I saw you coming ashore. She is] are. So you see it is a question of hey er on ie ee a for Decorators, also Buttons, Brooches, ) 
must have been a very considerable |a pretty craft, yours—but I hope you presto, and the elements of romance|can be turned to most profitable ac- 
Taking one thing with another, I don't | one. I enquired for Mr. Holland, and | won't think me egotistical if I say that 


vanish. It is rather a pity that a ma- 


| Studs, Buckles, Hat.and Stick-Pins, etc., 


suppose there is anything more mono- | was informed by the dapper youth who |I prefer my own.” gician should ever be called upon to pesca *. Ty seee pow te oe and Mountingsor same. = cecal, 
tonous in this world than to lie, day | waited on me that he was out, but He could certainly say this without | tell how he does his tricks.” patch ‘where at this tee there | "7g 

after day, sluggishly rolling on what | Was expected back every minute.|any fear of contradiction, for his| The explanation was certainly sim- | must be at least fifty thousand pounds’ China Painting and Decorating 
would otherwise be considered a| Fearing that if I went out again I | schooner was one of the most beautiful po 


smooth sea. No one seems to care to 
do anything save to loll in deck chairs 
and to pray for the breeze that does 
not come; every amusement has long 
since palled, the Bull-board knows not 
a single.votary, while the quoit-peg 
stands neglected in the shadow of the 
companion hatch. It is a time when 
tempers are not to be trusted, when 
the smallest spark is sufficient to kin- 
dle a conflagration. 
particularly interesting company aft. 
The skipper was a pompous little man, 
standing scarcely more than five foot 
two in his patent leather shoes, which, 
by the way, he wore even in the tro- 
pics. 


charms were irresistible. 


describe it, and that was an inordinate 
love of scent. 


We were not a| had, in all probability, spent the great- 


He was a great martinet, and | sporting looking young gentleman next 
seemed to entertain the notion that, so| him, with the flash tie and imitation 
far as the other sex was concerned, his | diamond pin, checked shirt and oiled 
He had one} hair, would, unless I were maligning 
other failing, if by that word I may] him, possess a predilection for 


The chief mate was aj}thetheaterorthe barroom. Then there 


might miss him, I said I would wait, 
and accordingly took a seat on a pol- 
ished mahogany bench, and fell to 
looking about me. As I am fond of 
watching and specylating as to the 
lives and characters of my fellow-men, 
here was plenty of material to my 
hand. The gray-haired old man, pa- 
tiently making entries in a large book 
at the desk immediately before me 


er part of his life with the firm. From 
the mere routine work upon which he 
was engaged, and his personal appear- 
ance, it was evident that he was with- 
out much capacity or ambition. The 


the 
sporting side of life—the race-course, 


I had ever seen. 
“Would you care to see her?” 


speaking between the puffs of smoke. 
“If so, come off and lunch with me. I 
fancy you will say she repays inspec- 
tion. After luncheon we can talk busi- 
ness.” 

I looked at him with surprise. 
business could he have to t 
about? Nevertheless I accepted his in- 
vitation. 

We left the hotel and strolled down 
to where his boat was waiting—she was 
in keeping with her owner 


was manned by four Kanakas, as trim- 
ly turned out as any English yacht’s 
crew. We took our places and, at the 
signal from my companion, the oars 
fell into the water and we were off. 
You will quickly see how much that 
luncheon meant to me. 





he | with him. 
asked, lighting another cigarette, and however, 


and the] chair, his head thrown back and h 
schooner to which she belonged, and cigar between his lips. 


ple, but I had still to find out what his 
reason was for inviting me to lunch 
I did not like to press him, 
feeling sure that he would 
tell me all that was necessary in good 
time. 

Our meal, which was a masterpiece 


of culinary art, and which might very | st 


well have been -the work of some fa- 


What | mous chef, being at an end, my host 
alk to me] produced cigars, and proposed that we 


should go on deck, where he thought 
we should find it cooler under the awn- 
ing. 
as he lay stretched out in his lon 


There was an 
impression of latent strength about 
him that could scarcely fail to impress 
the beholder. I found myself wonder- 
ing, as so many other people had won- 
dered before me, what his real history 
was, and what it was that had made 


He made a fine figure of a man] some of the most hone 


Macpherson, and his wife, who were|I was still watching them when the 


Personally I had never seen anything | duced his own, which he handed to me. 


worth of pearls and shell, only waiting 
to be exploited by the man who is pre- 
pared to run the necessary risk. Any 
objection to pearl poaching?” 
“There’s another name for it, isn’t 
there,” I rejoined. 
He laughed good humoredly, and 
arted a fresh cigar. 
“My dear fellow,” he said, ‘when all 
is said and done, you are not hurting 
anybody. You are only helping your- 
self to what a ridiculous government 
will not make use of. I have known 
st men in the 


&} world who would not scruple to de- 
is |fraud the Government in the matter 


of their income tax, yet would consider 
it a crime to smoke out of another 
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coffee for some years, but finally the 
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him lead the life he did. Thinking over | T#¢ 2obust Physique can Stand More Coffee Thacker’s Are you looking for a ; 

Carty Scotchman, a good seaman, was the young man with glasses and this I allowed my cigar to go out, and Than a Week One. reliable cream for the ' 

though somewhat too slow for my fan- | weak eyes, and a little nervous cough. CHAPTER II. felt in my pockets for a match where-| A young Virginian says: “Having a | Creme face? Thacker's Creme 

cy. The second and third were decent | His shoulders told their own tale. Af-| ‘The mysterious owner of the schoon- | With to light it again. To my annoy- natusniae belie aeeniieaed. far ahove Veloutee has just been 

young fellows, who call for no special | ter which there was a higher grade; |er “Kittowake” had spoken nothing | @"ce, I discovered that I had not put] the average, and not having a nervous | Veloutee put on the market after 

numbered, ight” including myself ‘an | authority” and who seemed have the [ty he Sukh, when, he. had declared | my Thatch Bor in my pocket that morn | temperament, my aystem Was able’ to|" (ramet, | fwo years private sale | 
> ; : ; ° ave th ng. e saw m emma, an ro- Fo 

adesty Australian sawatter, names |cared of Mmuplee upon thatr ahoniters at his vessel] would merit inspection. &. y P resist the inroads upon it by the use of 


visiting England after forty years’ ab- 
sence; a Miss Pleyden, a lady about 


swing doors were pushed open and a 
little old gentleman, with a clean-shav- 


like her before. Her tonnage must have 


It was of plain silver, unchased, and 


been nearer five hundred than four,| 0rmamented only with a small crest, 


thirty years of age, who had been aj en, red face peering out from beneath 
governess in Melbourne, and who was | 4 pith helmet, trotted in. That he was 
going home to be married to a country | someone of importance I gathered from 


and her lines were perfect in their 


two hands upholding a sword, if I re- 


symmetry. For a topsail schooner I} '@member right. Having set my cigar 
thought she was somewhat heavily | 8°ing again, I handed the matchbox 





parson, whose photograph she carried 
continually about with her. TI heard 


afterwards, quite by chance, that the | he appeared. 


match never came to anything, he hav- 
ing married somebody else whilst she 
was on the high seas. 

A frolicsome and rather pretty wid- 
ow, with a daughter, who looked al- 
most as old as herself, gave a little life 
to the party, as I'll prove to you di- 
rectly. There was also a young gen- 


tleman, with his tutor. who had gone | down the passage 


out in the ship for his health. They 


call for no special remark, save that} youth who had 


the tutor gave himself insufferable airs 
upon the strength of his university ex- 


periences, amd ruled his charge with a/| see me. 


the fact that the clerks went on with 
their work with extra zest immediately 


“Mr. Tompkins, Mr. 
cried in a sharp voice. 
Tompkins?” 

One of the chief clerks immediately 
made his appearance, whereupon the 
two entered into conversation in low 
tones across the counter. When they 
had finished, the little man trotted off 
and disappeared 
through a door at the further end. The 
interviewed me fol- 
lowed him and presently returned with 
the information that Mr. Holland would 


Tompkins,” he 
“Where is Mr. 


sparred, but when I came to know her 


not the case. 


in perfect condition. 
“Let us come below,” said my com- 


case, the saloon. 


saloon was a large one for a vessel in 
the South Sea trade, but it was not 
a __———————— 





to him, making a mental note of what 


better I had to admit that this was|1 had discovered upon it, in case I 
Her appointments were | Should ever be able to gain some clue 
of the most approved pattern and were | from it as to his identity. 


“And now, Mr. Bramwell, 
test your patience any longer,” he said 


panion, and forthwith led me to the| @t last. ‘Let us, therefore, get to busi- 
cuddy, or perhaps I should say in this | 2¢S8- 


I was given to understand by 


Mr. Holland in his letter that there is 


If I had been surprised by what 1 | % Possibility of your leaving his em- 
saw on deck, I was doubly so now. The | Ployment. 


Is that so?” 

“There is certainly the possibility, 
answered, “but whether it is prob 
I shall do so must of course de 
very much on circumstances. If 
truth must be confessed, the super- 
cargo and I don’t contrive to hit it off 


I won'tla 


strain began to tell. 

“For ten years I have been employed 
as telegraph operator and typewriter 
by a railroad in this section, and until 
two years ago I had used coffee con- 
tinually from the time was eight years 
old, nearly 20 years. 

“The work of operating the telegraph 
key is a great strain upon the nerves, 
nd after the day’s work was over I 
would feel nervous, irritable, run down 
and toward the last suffered greatly 
from insomnia and neuralgia. As I 
never indulged in intoxicating liquors, 
drugs or tobacco in any form, I came 
to the conclusion that coffee and tea 


" I] were causing the gradual break-down 
able | of my nervous system, and having read 
pend | an article in the Medical Magazine on 

the | the composition of coffee and its toxic 


effect upon the system, I was fully 
convinced that coffee was the cause of 


W. H. Lee, King Edward 
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handy convenient way of doing this is 
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dye your suit and return it to you look- 


ing like new. 
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e rs very well together. It may be my | my trouble. Park of. ' 
rod of iron. Early in the voyage he So that was Mr. Holland, was it?” I fault, though I don’t think it is. Mr. “Seeing Postum spoken of as not } 
got it into his head that the fascinat- | said to myself as I followed my con- Holland seemed inclined, however, | having any of the deterlorating effects | emmys 
ing, witew was outting net ae ae bien. oer he cee eee a Set when I spoke to him on the matter, to | of coffee I decided to give up the stimu- wh 
and as e captain ha evelop a > » entleman had proc - take his side. In con uence, things, | la: 
similar notion, we lookers-on prepared . since we left Sydney, seve gone stead: sult = reatie eee iene Seasonable Suggestions 
ourselves for an amusing comedy. The I found him at a desk in a luxurious- ily from bad to worse.” time my nerves became wonderfully 1 
two quarreled on every possible occa- | ly appointed room. “Under such circumstances I should | strong, I can do all my work at the Camelhair Fleece Vests 
sion, until we began to fear that the Good morning, Mr. Bramwell,” he say that you could not do better than | telegraph key and typewriter with far Kace-Warmers He 
pags gag bo the ena be sees eee ele {aa » a awe ~ employ. That is exactly what | greater ease than ever before. My Woolen Night-Garments Ph 

a erself preten 0 be cle ad written wanted t ° , - ased : 
unaware of the trouble she was caus-|™y name. “What can I do for you?” More than half the battle in ter of aon oe on 25a ato 6S in. my 3 me Bed-Secke 
ing, though it was easy for us to see} As he said this he put his head on se , 


that in reality she did not take the] one side, and looked at me with such 
least interest in either of them, but was | 4 comical 


pla. 
her own amusement. 
Having described the others to you, 


one off against the other for | scarcely suppress a smile. 


expression that I could 


I informed 
him of the nature of my errand, and 
handed him the letter of introduction. 





Cleaning greasy dishes is in the 
Soap you use, If it’s Sunlight Soap 
it’s the best, 6B 


service, I am prepared to offer you the 
post of chief mate on board this 


and I am a new man and a better one.” 


boat | Name given by Postum Company, Bat- 


on better pay than you are at present | tle Creek, Mich. 


receiving. You would be comfortable, 
I think, and for many reasons I don’t 
fancy you would regret the change.” 


There’s a reason. 


Look in each package for the famous 
little book, “The Road to Wellville.” 
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“King Baby Reigns” 


Baby’s Own Soap 


A Soap worthy of Raby—therefore 
good enough for any skin. 


Pure, Fragrant, Cleansing 


Albert Toilet Soap Co., Mfrs. 
MONTREAL. 


No other soap has all its qualities. 310 
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anything to induce you to change your 
mind. We have got on famously to- 
gether, we have done some big things, 
and I shall never be able to find an- 
other to take your place.” 

“But why don’t you come too?” I 
asked. “You want a change as much 
as I do, and who knows but what I 
shall tire of it and then we could both 
come back, and possibly pick up the 
old life again.” 

He only shook his head. 


man’s case unasked. Then there’s yet 
another little way of employing your 
time, which is probably the most fas- 
cinating and best paying of all. You 
are aware that there is a certain is- 
land, not more than half the world re- 
moved from here, which is the proper- 
ty of a foreign government, and to 
which certain persons, whose citizen- 
ship is no longer desired by an un- 
grateful country, are deported.” 
“You refer of course to New Cale- 
donia?”’ “No,” he answered, “I have no desire 
“You have guessed the place exactly. | to see England again. It never does to 
A fine country, but not appreciated by | cross an old trail. The recollections she 
a portion of its inhabitants. They hun-] would conjure up would open all the 
ger for a change of scene, and in many | old sores, and I have no wish for that. 
cases they possess influential friends| Go away, my friend, enjoy yourself, 
who are willing -to pay good round | and, if by chance you should tire of it, 
sums to enable them to obtain it. You] and no woman traps you into matri- 
would scarcely believe that there is a} mony, communicate with me through 
risk in that.’’ the old channel and we'll go back to 
“On the contrary, I can quite believe | the life once more, and forget you've 
it. I should say it was just about as} ever been away. , 
risky, if not more so, than either of A fortnight later he dropped me in 
the others you have mentioned.” Honolulu, and next morning from the 
“You are very hard to please,” he] deck of the steamer that was to carry 
went on, puffing at his cigar. ‘Now| me to Sydney I saw the “Kittowake” 
what do you say? Are you prepared | leaving the harbor under full sail. Only 
to go into it? I am willing to pay you] then did I realize what a big part Far- 
well, as I said just now.” ringdon had played in the last few 
Here he mentioned the amount] years of my life, and how much I 
which, as it does not concern this} missed him. 
story, I will, with your permission, omit. The day following my arrival in Syd- 
It was certainly a tempting offer, and, | ney I booked my passage aboard the 
since he was there to tell the tale, it | ‘““Hullket’” for London, as I told you in 
-was very evident that he knew what] my first chapter. She was a fine roomy 
he was doing. I don’t suppose, had I] old ship, and, as I was in no way 
had any of my family living, I should | pressed for time, and had no desire to 
have had anything to do with it, but,| travel by a crack mail-boat with a 
as I have already told you, I was alone | floating hotel full of passengers, I had 
in the world, with no one to think of | not the least objection to making my 
but myself. Moreover, I did not think, | passage in a sailing ship. Had anyone 
for reasons already given, of continu-| told me that that commonplace deci- 
sion was to be the means of eventually 








ing any longer in my present service. 

“Yes, I think I'll try it,’ I said. “But 
I must see the skipper first, for I have 
no desire to leave him in the lurch.” 

“Oh, you needn’t be afraid of that,” 
was the rejoinder. “If I am not mis- 
taken, he has another man in his eye 
already.”’ 

That decided matters. 

“In that case, you can count on me. 
If you will let one of your men put me 
across I will see him at once, and then 
come back and let you know. When 
will you want to sail?” 

“Early to-morrow morning, if possi- 
ble,” he said. “I have got no time to 
waste. We have a delicate little bit of 
business to pull off, and it is impera- 
tive that there should be no delay on 
our part. Go over and see your skip- 
per, and after that we will go into de- 
tails more explicitly.”’ 

I did as he suggested, discovered that 
he was right, and, when the necessary 
matters had been arranged, and I had 
collected my traps, returned to the 
“Kittowake,’’ which was destined to be 
my home for some long time to come. 

As the recital of my adventures dur- 
ing the time that I remained in her is 
only leading up to the strange story I 
have to tell, and time and space both 
press, I will be as brief as possible. Mr. 
Farringdon had certainly not done 
himself or me injustice when he had 
promised me plenty of adventures. 
During the years I was with him I cer- 
tainly had enough of them and to 
spare. Some day I shall probably make 
them into a book, and let the world 
judge of what such a life may mean. 
Farringdon, whatever else may be said 
of him, was a born strategist. His 

St OLS.... onceived, and so 
ality was such a dec ed One, Ana His 
power so great of keeping other people 
in the right sort of humor with him 
and yet under control, that there was 
very little danger of his being the vic- 
tim of treachery. As will be seen from 
this, his wag a curious character, the 
most complex, I think, that I have 
ever met. 

A long time elapsed before I began 
to think even that I understood him, 
and when I did I found I was on the 
wrong tack altogether. He was of the 
gentlest, and yet One of the most pas- 
sionate of men, quick to take offence, 
yet quicker still to admit himself in 
the wrorg, if he thomght he had been 
unjus* Incapable of fear for himself, 

e was strangely enough ‘!W4YS, in 
‘aoments of danger, neryous for te 
# safety of others. As somebody had said 
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Genuine 


Carter’s 
Little Liver Pills. 


Must Bear Signature of 


/ilee Foe 


See Fac-Simile Wrapper Below. 





so PLEASANT 
SO APPETIZING t 


par You've tried others, now try +3 
the BEST. 


Davies Brewery Co. 


ewhere, h « ~-vutradiction itself 
DON BREWERY Phone —Main 5206 sont ew 


adiner-*- at might he p . a? 


tr 
con’ under Other circumstar“©*: 


$494eeo24 ) OX last, When we he» veen together 
pogo seseeees peeesee for several years, and I had begun to 
333337 +t err weary, I summoned up sufficient 







er orage to tell him that I was tired of 
the life, and that I felt in need of a 
holiday. I had made and saved a con- 
siderable sum of money, and was de- 
termined to take a trip to the Old 
Country, to see the home of my boy- 
hood, and my parents’ grave. He heard 
me out patiently, but I could see that 
my decision had cut him to the heart. 
. “Well, of course, if you feel that you 
must go,” he said, “I suppose you 
must. “It would be no use my at- 
tempting to detain you, but I’a give 


ee  ———_—_—_—_— 


Well Told 


Doctor Explains Feeding Without Med- 
icine. 


“It is a well substantiated fact’” says 
a Maine physician, “that a very large 
percent. of the ailments of humanity 
are due to errors in dfet, causing indi- 
gestion and the myriad affections fol- 
lowing in its train. It was Dr. Aber- 
nathy, I believe, who said, ‘One-fourth 
of what we eat keeps us, the other 
three-fourths we keep at our peril.’ 

“Loss of flesh from whatever immedi- 
ate cause is due primarily to nutri- 
tional disturbances, involving defective 
assimilation. With these prefatory re- 
marks I wish to relate briefly a case 
of mine, (not the only one by any 
means), in which Grape-Nuts was the 
connecting link between disease and 
health. 

“It was a case of chronic gastritis 
where the patient had seen the rounds 
of much stereotyped treatment and 
Where there was much _ depression, 
caused by long persistence of distress 
at the stomach—pain, gas and burning 
soon after eating. 

“Though IT had been regulating the 
diet considerably while giving medi- 
cine, it occurred to me that I would 
try regulating it without medicine, and 
in looking about amone the foods 
soon found Grape-Nuts was the best 
adapted to my purpose. Starting in 
with Grape-Nuts alone T allowed my 
patient to take it first with hot water. 
and a very little sugar, at intervals of 
three hours. After a few days I in- 
structed the patient to use it with 
warm milk. (It Should have been 
served with cream on the start.) 

“Improvement was marked from the 
first. The eructations of gas were at 
once greatly diminished, and the ter- 
rible burning and distress were less- 

















Coscrave Brewery Co 


NIAGARA ST., TORONTO 


And of all mse Holders 
Telephone peer 140 











ee 


Standard Brands: 


India Pale Ale 
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bringing Farringdon 
to believe such a statement. 


that it was so, and under the strangest 
circumstances. 


ARGARET JONES was a plain 
girl, and, what was worse, she 


“educate Maggie, for she would not be 
likely to marry.” 
hend his words until she overheard her 


essences 


and I together 
gain, I should certainly have refused 


And yet, if you read on, you will see 


(To be continued.) 





St. Valentine and the Fairies. 


was constantly reminded of it. 
Her father said one day in her 
hearing that he would have to 


She did not compre- 


stepmother say to a friend: “I do love 
pretty children, but Margaret is as 
ugly as a hedge fence.’’ This phrase 
was new to her, but she pondered it in 
her heart. Her awakening came on 
one of her’ step-mother’s reception 
days. She was sitting in the library 
reading ‘“‘Robinson Crusoe,’’ when Mrs. 
Kay, a smart, loud-voiced woman, en- 
tered the drawing-room, with a great 
rustle of silk and shaking of plumes. 

“You must allow me to see your 
baby, Mrs. Jones,” she said. “I hear it 
is a beauty.’’ When the nurse brought 
the child into the room Mrs. Kay 
threw up her fat hands and screamed, 
“Oh, how pretty! What a contrast to 
your step-daughter!’’ Now, Margaret 
knew the meaning of “‘contrast,’’ so she 
shrank into the folds of the heavy cur- 
tain, until Mrs. Kay had gone; then 
me cores a chair to the mantel and, 
standing on it, survere:< m 8 
WHEE herself was usin: 
Now, she understod all the words and 
meanings concerning herself which had 
puzzled her. Margaret had given no 
thought to her face. but now, when she 
heard Mrs. Kay asserting it in a loud 
vOICe, why, it must be so. She was 
ugly! She looked in the mirror and 
Saw a pale face, flaxen hair, light blue 
eyes, a irge mouth and a nondescript 
nose. A horror took possession of her. 
She crept softly to her room, where her 
doll, Fanny, sat in lonely state. She 
was her first and only doll-child, and 
was more precious to her than all the 
new-fangled wax creations in the shop 
windows. She had lost the bloom of 
éer_ youth, the paint was rubbed off her 
contoar,her nose had lost its Grecian 
was weak ihair was stringy, and she 
the sharer Of Mareknees, but she was 
rows. She did not talk nveve and sor- 
day, but sat, holding her agaiwe. «nis 
heart, as though doing so would ease 
its aching. She dia not cry, but had 
a forlorn feeling that she was on a 
rock in the midst of an angry sea — a 
cold, cruel, pitiless sea which would 
carry her away, she knew not whither. 

When she went down to supper she 
was oppressed by a guilty conscious- 
ness that she had no right to be in the 
world—that there was no place for her. 
She was paler than usual, and her eyes 
had a hunted look, which attracted her 
father’s attention, who, perhaps, had 
not quite forgotten her mother. 

“Aren't you well, Maggie?” 

“Fes, sir.” 

What is the matter? as any 
frightened you?” 7” es 


“No, sir.” 
+. = a * ” * 
Several years passed of _ self-con- 


tempt, during which Margaret ac- 
quired an expression which did not de- 
crease her plainness. Her step-mother 
said she was a sulky girl, but the truth 
was a hopeless sadness had enveloped 
her, and would have clouded and dark- 
ened her life only for the co ling of St. 
Valentine and the fairies. It was the 
evening of February 13, i857. It had 
been snowing all day, and though the 
curtains were drawn an the fire 
burned brightly in the grate Margaret 
could hear the wind howling and the 
sleet blowing against the windows. 
The girls had been telling each other 
that day at school of the va entines 
they had sent and expected to receive. 
Margaret looked with envy on the 
bright, merry girls who had confidence 
in themselves and were not afraid to 
Stretch out their hands and take the 
pleasures of life. She went home s id- 
ly, Wishing that she were like other 
girls. If only she were pretty, but she 
was ugly. How she hated the word 
and how she hated herself! 

After supper her father and mother 
went to a concert, and she sat dywn by 
the grate with her books. Next to her 
doll books were her best friends. for 


there was no mirror in them to mock 
Tj} her. They had no sharp eyes nor 
tongues, to fling rude words at her. 
They took her out of herself and > ide 


her forget her troubles. The fir4 was 
also a friend, for it warmed er and 
smoothed the wrinkles that hal eg \th- 
ered on her forehead. She tried to fix 
her thoughts on her history, but Ley 
would wander to the pretty valintines 
she had seen in the windows df the 
bookstores. Then the wind be an to 
feel sorry for the lonely girl, and tsa 

such a soft, sleepy song in the chin 

ney that the book slipped from her } 


ened in proportion while the spirits! to the carpe , fell he 

spirits e carpet, her head fell against the 

brightened. At the end of two weeks } cushioned back of the chair, an \er 

my patient had so far improved that] eyelids closed ove; the sad evei , 1 

she was allowed some chicken broth moment 7 , fairie: 

, 0 ek , uM n t merry grou of ies 

ESTABLISHED 1866 which digested perfectly. It has been] danced into the alii ay th e h 

over two months, and she has gradual- | said the Queen. “that the fire in i wind 

ly increased he diet in variety, until it] woulda »rt her to sleep I have 1 eard 

5 : ‘ now includeg all that is needed to avoid | h bitter cry, and she shall have all 
monotony and maintain relish, that i can give her.” 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN Grape-Nuts, however, st helds a “Poor thing! She has no mother!” 
prominent place on her table, as it wil! | sighed a fairy. “We must give her 
continue to do, for she realizes that it | ‘Love.’ ” : 

| il 00 is nr sheet anchor.” Name of the phv- “And Courage,” said another 
sician given by Postum Company, Bat “And Beauty,” said a third. who ir- 
Head Office: 38 Kin St East me . vege oe k ried brushes and bottles in her tiny 
200k In eae ackage . » fs . da . 
‘Phon M. 131 4 kK en package for the famous } hands. 


little book, “The Road to Wellville.” 





“Do your work,” commanded the 










Easy to Keep Well 


If you take proper care of your 
stomach and take regularly 
every morning half a glass of 


it will surely drive out 


CONSTIPATION 


and all the other unpleasant- 
nesses that come from a slug- 
gish liver. It will bring you 
health and keep you well. 


Most enlightened and eminent physicians in 
every part of the globe recommend It. 


Queen, “for we must hasten away to 
other needy ones.”’ 

In a second the fairy with the 
brushes danced up the chair and light- 
ed on Margaret’s head. She darkened 
here eyebrows and touched her lips and 
cheeks with the juice of the rose. She 
opened a box of gold dust and sprinkled 
the flaxen hair, and, lastly, she rubbed 
a salve on her eyelids. The second 
fairy opened a silver bottle and poured 
out a red liquid which looked like 
blood. This she put to the sleeping 
girl’s lips, and smiled when she saw it 
slowly disappear. 

The third fairy tripped up to Mar- 
garet’s ear and whispered ‘Love! 
Love! Love!” Then she kissed her 
lips, her eyes and her forehead. 

“Our work is done,” said the Queen. 
“Come to the crippled boy. Hasten!”’ 
She approached the chair, laid her 
golden wand lightly on the quiet form 
and cried, ‘‘Waken, Margaret, wake 
to Love and Beauty!” 

In a moment Margaret sprang from 
her chair and rubbed her eyes. “I must 
have been asleep,” she said. “I thought 
someone waked me.” 

She went to the window, but the frost 
had crusted the glass with devices of 
ferns and crystals, so that she could 
not see the street. She took her pen- 
knife and scraped a small, round spot 
in the frost, just large enough for one 
eye to see through. There was no one 
on the street except a boy, who was 





he looked cautiously at the windows, 
but could not see Margaret’s eye. He 
came stealthily up the steps, ‘oe? 
owyoees aneala c ket, , 
When he hid rong tetean the hall, 
away, as though the police were on 
pe, feck. a oe = 
the anvenne nes Rsen per name on 
parlor and opened —" o 7 ae ee 
Beare <a 4 With trembling 
oo rs. Her pulse beat fast and the 
»lood went tingling to her face as she 
drew forth a vision of beauty—a valen- 
tiné! A wreath of roses surrounded 
the page, and in the center a youth 
and maiden stood, with clasped hands, 


the bottom of the page was a verse, 
which was evidently intended for some- 
one: 


“Your face is so sweet, Margaret, 
Your eyes are so blue, 

Your heart is so true, Margaret, 
And I love you.” 


She lifted the vision of beauty, and 
on an inner page, written in a boyish 
‘sand, was the couplet that has braved 

*»eand years, more or less 
“Tf you ww, 
No knife can @&.as I love you, 
> love in two.” 
am R. E. 
e need not have p i 
she laughed, “for I age nis inittats,~ 
eye.”” She carried the Vision of b 
to her room and hid it in a ne 
where no prying eye could meddle With 
her joy. She went to the little glass 

Which stood on her bureau and saw 
something as wonderful as the valen- 
tine. A rose bloomed on each cheek, 


played on her face like streaks of sun- 


shine. “Somebody likes me,” she said 
to her other self in the glass, “and it’s 
Bobbie Elliott.’ 

* * © “ : * 


Dr. Elliott was looking slyly over his 
wife's shoulder as she finished this 
story of her first valentine. He took 
oft his glasses and wiped them, blew 
his nose, then laughed in his jolly way 

“Maggie,” he said, “I had a hard 
time getting that valentine for vou. 
Pocket money was not very plentiful 
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The Ideal Beverage 


should quench the thirst, cheer and stimulate and nourish or strengthen. 


LABATT’ 


peg f (} REDNESS 

} Sad CHAPS, 
THE SKIN IRRITATION, 
TAN, ete. 


IT HAS NO 
EQUAL 
For KEEPING 


SOFT, SMOOTH 


India Pale Ale 


is well known as a pure and wholesome 
beverage, both refreshing and salubrious. 

You are invitea to try it, and if found 
satisfactory to you to ask your merchant 
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looking love into each other’s eyes. At ; 


him with my | 
auty | 


a star shone in each eye, while smiles | 
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Hatels, Cafés and Dealers have O’Heefe’s Ale, Porter and Lager 
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because of their superior fit, 
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in our house, and earned «he two | 

shillings and sixpence which I paia oe 
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earn it?’ 


“How did you asked his 
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Saturday before, until I had enough to 
buy it.” 

“TIT wish 1 uaa vn. en 
woven it into the story 
“Well,” laughed Dr. Bobbie, “do it 
now, and tell the readers that you al- 
ways made too much of your plainness. | 


wife. 
“Shovelling snow. I worked all the 
,§ Might have | 
| 
I 


I thought you the most beautiful wo- | 
man in the world, and think so str,” i 

“But you Know, Bobbie dear, you ire | 
blind—21d you may laugh at the fair; | Genuine Sheffield Plat Bie 
par» but after that night life was) Old Brass, etc., will we = 
2veautiful.’’ MEG. | found in our 
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{ Texan Would Take’no Chances. 


5 4 high-class 
ure and coration will b= 
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drawing-room an 
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BRANCHES— Montreal, ngland. 
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Representative Bob He 
tells the tovowing chair: mry of Texas 


“Word came one d 7 
= wk. ay to a man who 
lives down in my jart of Texas that | 
his mother-in-law had died in St. j 
| 


d library furniture. 





Louis. The first telegram was followed 
by another one, which read: 
p ‘Shall we bury or cremate?” 
“The Texas man wired back: 
Both; take no chances.’ ” 


-—————__+s ’ 


Editor-In-Chief (to office boy)—Een- | — = r “i 
nie, where's the theater tickets I sent |~  — ’ rage in 
you after? Bennte—I forgot ’em. City | Jack Glasscock’s batty “'e ae . 
Editor—Bennie, where’s that paste T_] 1888? .Bennie (prompt ey a 
sent you for? Bennie—I forgot it. | dred and eighty-six.—Cleveland “Lead- 
Sporting Editor — Bennie, what was | er.” 
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Miss Margaret Anglin before Christmas, returned 
to the Princess Theater this week and won golden 
opinions from all who were fortunate enough to 
see him as Lord Wykeham in “Man Proposes.” 
The play is a four-act comedy by Mr. Ernest Denny, who has 
given us a production of the good old sort—a sweet, dainty 
English comedy with humor enough to save it from becoming 


insipid. While the plot _is entirely different, its atmosphere 
and spirit suggest “The Elder Miss Blossom,” in which the 
Kendals move so delightfully through the old English gardens 
and prim drawing-rooms. The story of a brother’s sacrifice 
is nothing new, but it is strongly and convincingly presented 
with an utter absence of cheap heroics. The heroine, as a 
matter of course, falls in love with the wrong man, or thinks 
she has fallen in love with him, and has considerable difficulty 
in discovering and adjusting her affections. There are three 
terrible old village gossips whom the audience with one voice 
eall “cats” and who somewhat overact the part. They are 
infinitely amusing, however, and their costumes are the very 
iowdiest that ever village scandal-monger wore. Their atti- 
tudes, expressive of expectation and eagerness, are a triumph 
of the art of “poses plastique.” Lord Wykeham’s friends, who 
appear in the first-act, are jolly, slangy Englishmen, breezy 
good fellows who look as if they had stepped from an English 
novel or a page of the “Graphic,” while Ken’s three wild 
friends, who make merry in his Lendon chambers, are excel- 
lently represented and speedily recognized. The part of is 
retiring curate given to monotonous reading and ane 
by feminine adorers is well taken by a Toronto actor, Mr. 
Youglas A. Paterson. : 
, But Mr. Henry Miller, although supported by ns —aeeeny 
good company, is from the first the supreeiely — = agi 
ure. His acting is excellent in sxegent ” =a - thi fer 
- : : a ty 4 udienee. In tae third act 
wins enthusiastic recalls from =e aa no San So canis. bar 
his part is of exceptional ae sion ae ate teaiee 
tween fraternal devotion - ierful strength and delicav, we 
Eather. He depicts wi ae confronted. with such a choics 
struggle of a generous ee 7 con'rGhe line that divides art 
and never for a mome” fy ete of his brother's boisterous 
from rant. His or tales of the eold shoul ler: A weaker 
friends is a masterly a Te ic. The sxurt of Ken is 
. 1 vo a@egenerated into a prig A : . 
actor would = “Hassard Short, who is almus¥ ‘v0 innocent in 
ak . assé ’ . t 7} 7 
taken by S iakeumals for the role of a youth who had run 
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while the 
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pleasantly of the good tim 
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.orite with new 
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es i itty years ago 
1 who js an old 


exceedingly clever in gy)inastic 

and Nettie Peters are we} are a musical success, while Phil 
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Night after night the Gra is 
: ee 2 any 1S Gowded, and the fact is not 
to be wondered at when popular plays nd lar price re 
, . . é rice ‘ 
the drawing cards. Le eg cma 


rhe attraction this WA, has been “The 
Volunteer Organist.” 


The piece is too well knusn to require 
special comment. Suffice it to say the company is a good one 
each part being depicted cleverly. A special feature of the 
performance in the church scene was the singing of the boy 
soloists, Master Willie Nelson and Master Floyd Hunt. Their 
voices blend perfectly, and as the volunteer organist, Mr 
George H. Nichols, accompanies them, he seems to be inspired. 
The melodies furnished by this interesting trio, and the “im- 
“tavern-keeper’s” sister, made a decided impression on the 
audience. Both were taken up by the youths in the back- 
ground, and the effect was ludicrous, to say the least of it. 
Miss Alice Belle Pollack was winsome and natural as Grace 
Barret, and as a matter of fact each member of the cast is 
worthy of mention in his or her own way. The Grand Opera 
House orchestra is winning quite a name for itself—these 
musicians actually having the power of quelling that impa- 
tience so often noticed in an audience waiting for the curtain 
to go up. 

_ I * * 

Every man born in America is immensely in debt from the 
start to those who have fought and worked for what we call 
civilization. No man begins life without an inheritance; every 
man starts with a great capital of opportunity. But what of 
woman? Opportunity and fortune are denied her in almost 
every art and science. Great actors have been many, but 
great actresses, or better say artistes, are few, almost none. 
Mrs. Leslie Carter, a woman—lady born—not of a family of 
great actors, not born in the wings ,to use theatrical parlance, 
not sent to dramatic school, where personality is sacrificed to 
elocution, but born into society in the highest sense of the 
word. What, then, was expected of this woman? She would 
filla place at the top of hum-drum society, be mentioned every 
Sunday in the papers, have an occasional picture in the society 
column, and—no more. Mrs. Carter’s personality could not be 
hidden—character and temperament would not. She decided 
upon the «' as @ career, a some day pinnacle on which she 
would stand alongside only the genius of portrayers. Her slogan 
was study and work. For years she red with but two in- 
structors—Belasco and nature. For years she knew not what 
fame was, and many said she would not meet the god Success. 


old days, The young people find it : was mine!” 


. > - . ‘ rm “im- 
possible” laugh of Miss Carrie Thomas as Lucretia Barret, | 


TORONTO SAT 


Two persons accepted no discouragement--Mrs. Carter and 
David Belasco. She pinned her faith to her great teacher and 
he greeted the attachment. Two ydairs ago Mrs. Carter was 
called a great actress—to-day she is no longer termed an 
actress, but an artiste—the greatest artiste on the “American” 
stage. Women may come and women may go, but the world 
will go on forever; but it will know but few such perfect 
portrayers of human nature and its emotions as Mrs. Leslie 
Carter. 
* * * 

Henry Lee and his Players will come to Shea’s Theater 
next week. This is one of the largest and best vaudeville or- 
ganizations that ever travelled through the circuit. Henry 
Lee has not been in Toronto for a long time, but his wonderful 
character impersonations of great men past and present will 
be remembered for the artistic manner in which he presents 
them. Each impersonation is perfect as to detail and one 
forgets Mr. Lee and thinks only of the character portrayed. 
Elfie Fay, the well-known comedienne, will be another feature 
of the bill. Miss Fay is a very clever woman, and as the 
famous East side character, “The Belle of Avenue A,” she 
never fails to bring down the house. Miss Fay has some 
other songs that are new to Toronto, and some handsome 
gowns that are well worth looking at. Another feature is 
Charles R. Sweet, the musical burglar. Mr. Sweet has been 
absent from this country for more than two years, having 
toured Australia and England with his celebrated specialty. 
He was a great favorite with Shea audiences before he went 
abroad, and will undoubtedly receive a hearty welcome on 
Monday. “The Battle of Sandago,” presented by Sherman and 
De Forest, is one of the best laugh provokers of the season. 
For eccentric antics, queer sayings and doings, this act has 
never been equalled. Mr. and Mrs. Edward Esmonde will 
offer a one-act playlet entitled “The Soldier of Propville,” and 
his wife takes the role of Veritas Quill, a newspaper corres- 
pondent. It is said to be a very good comedy act. Talbot and 
Rogers, who present a clever singing skit; Ford and W ilson, 
two very clever dancers; Valmore and Horton, with a mixture 
of mirth and dancing, complete a most excellent bill. 





Margaret. 





Her voice was but a girlish voice, 
Too weak to ride the swell 

Of ocean waves or Winter winds— 
How strangely it befell 

That voice should laugh across the world, 
To eall a man from hell! 


Her hand was but a little hand, 
Not strong to bind or break; 

It swayed nor sword nor sceptered right, 
Earth’s honors to remake— 

Strange that its touch should smite a man 
To knighthood for her sake! 


Her life was but a simple life, 
Unmarked the way she trod; 

A little tale of loving days, 
Sweet with the sun and sod— 

So slight a thing to save a man 
For hope, and home, and God! 


MABEL EARLE. 





At the Ladies’ Whist. 


HOSE deal is it?” 
WY “Mine, isn’t it?” 
“Why, no, you dealt—Oh, it’s Mamie’s deal!” 


“So it is!” 

“Oh, you never shuffled the cards, Mame!” 

“Oh, I forget!” 

“Well, let it go this time.” | 

“If you were playing with some persons, they would call it 
the same as a misdeal if you didn’t shuffle the cards.” 

“Qh, well, we won’t be so fussy as all that, because 
Let me see, did you cut the cards, Lou?” 

“I jorget whether I did or not. Did I cut the cards, or 
didn’t I?” 

“Oh, I don’t believe that you did.” 

“Oh, well, let them run this time.” 

“If vou were playing with my husband, 1 guess you would 
cut the cards befure they were dealt! He’d die before he 
would play if the cards hadn’t been cut.” 

“[’m thankful I’m not that particular. 








I don’t see any 
Oh, I have the 


Here I have——” 


I 
use in sticking so closely to Hoyle, for—— 
loveliest hand!” 
“Mine is just horrid! 
“Tt isn’t fair to talk across the board!” 
“So it isn’t.” 
“Is it my play?” 
“Of course it is.” 
“1m so taken with Mame’s stunning new hat that I can’t 
keep my mind on the game, and I——  What’s trumps?” 
“Diamonds.” 
_ “Here I have been thinking that hearts were trumps, 277 
have thrown away three or four good diamonds. _ 
dunce I amt” ‘lub the other 
“We were playing with the Jolly Gor? yi, Sa tine 
1g re Jolly “ever had in my life. 1 


right, and I had the funniest he” honed? 
had Whose ace ig that ec the board? 
“It’s your partners.” a1 
“And here I was just going to trump it! 
monds were trumps?” 





Did you say dia- 


“Yes, they are.” s 
agit play, Mame. Have you seen Lutie Bab- 


cock’s new wrap? It is the stunningest thing! There must 
pe forty yards of real lace on it, and she has the most fetching 
lace-and-chiffon boa to wear with it, and Oh, you mean 
thing to go and play that trump just when I thought the trick 


“Now it sev 





“Oh, you reng: ed!” 
“IT never!” 

“Yes, you did! You should have played that queen of 
hearts when you plaved that ten of clubs! That’s cheating!” 
“| euess it isn't cveating when I forgot that I had suit!” 

“] wonder what the first prize will be.” 
“Do you know. J have won two first prizes and two second 


prizes already (ius winter! Just think!” 


JAPAN’S PRAYER 


URDAY NIGHT. 


“T never win anything. It makes me so mad!” 

“I always get the booby prize, if I get one at all, and—— 
I can see your hand, Lou.” 

“Well, you are real mean to look at it. I am so awkward 
with cards that I am always showing my hand. Qh, you dread- 
fully horrid wretch, to go and take three tricks in succession!” 

“Whose trump is that on the board? You just ought to 
see my hand! If I don’t get a decent hand soon, I’ll give up. 
One time——” 

“What under the sun and moon and stars did you go and 
lead that for?” 

“Because I wanted to! I guess I know what I am about! 
You follow suit now, or—— Do look at that pale yellow waist 
Katie Page has on! Isn’t it odd?” 

“It goes well with her all-black hat, but it might fit her a 
good deal better. See how it wrinkles under the left arm. It 
sets my teeth on edge to see a waist wrinkle that way, for—— 
Is it my play?” 

“Of course it is.” 

“What’s trumps?” 

“Hearts.” 

“Horrors!” 

“Oh, I have just the dearest, hand!” 

“Somebody must have a lovely hand, for mine couldn’t be 
worse. You stop looking over my shoulder, Sally!” 

“Hee, hee, hee!” 

“It’s just downright hateful of you to laugh over my miser- 
able hand!” 

“T hope the first prize will be something worth while, for I 
stand a splendid chance of getting it.” 

“T hope it will be something trifling, for I know very well I 
won’t get it.” 

“A friend of mine won the loveliest chafing-dish at an 
afternoon whist last week. It never cost a penny less than 
twenty dollars. The other ladies were just wild with envy. 
| have hated her ever since.” 

“My husband’s mother thinks that it is just dreadful be- 
cause I play whist for prizes. She says that it is just the same 
as gambling.” 

“The horrid thing!” 

Oh, there’s been a misdeal. I have too many cards.” 

‘And here I have the very best hand I have had this after- 
noon! How mean!” 

“Just look at the trumps I had!” 

Heavens! I’m glad there was a misdeal.” 

‘You know, I was playing with some ladies last week, and 
one of them cheated shamefully, and some of the ladies got so 
mad. TI thought the fur would fly when some one accused her 
f it. 

“Why can’t people play fair? I wonder if it is true that 
\lrs. DeVord is going to leave her husband. They say 
that—— What’s trumps?” 

“Oh, now they are going to stop for refreshments! I’m 
glad of it, for ’m starving. Whist always makes me so 
hungry.” 

“Me, too. I think it is because one has to concentrate all 
one’s mind on the game in such a really exhausting way.” 

“7 guess that is it. I know that I feel all worn out after 
an afternoon of whist. How good the coffee smells!” 

“Next to whist, I love coffee.” 

“T love whist. And then it is such a scientific game.” 

“T think it is real instructive.” 

“You have to put your mind right on it, anyhow.” 

“Lovely coffee, isn’t it?” 

‘Delicious! Vm going to be horrid enough to ask for a 
second cup.” 

“So am I. 

“So do I.” 


I do think our whist parties are beautiful.” 
Morris Wade in “Smart Set.” 





Memorabilia. 





(Apologies to Bob Browning’s executors. ) 
And did you once see Corson plain, 
And did he stop to speak to you; 
And did you speak to him again? 
iiow strange it seems, and new! 
But you were living before that 
And somewhat breathing after; 
And the memory 1 started at 
My reverence moves your laughter? 





I sat in a hall with a name of its own; 
The devotees, hushed, sat round about, 
Alist the leisurely Hiram intone 
The sacred Browning’s faith and doubt. 


For there I picked up near the door, 

And carefully squeezed it inside my chest, 
A Corson tone as deep’s the floor— RB 
Well, I forget the rest! oes 


An Oda Adormment 
wan in Chicago, the wife of a min- 
There is ong, “who has always had a liking for oaeot the 
ister, by.d Variety. At present she Owns a “dreasy” of a “sky- 
fiece” that is covered with violets. The pretty »oung wife 
wore this hat to a funeral recently at which her husband of- 
ficiated. Going into the room which contained the coffin, she 
removed the hat and placed it on a stand. The sadfaced, 
sleek-haired undertaker came in a few minutes later to ar- 
range the “floral tokens” on the coffin. After placing the 
bouquets, wreaths, pillows, broken wheels, anchors, and the 
usual run of ‘lowers in place, he picked up the violet-covered 
hat and tenderly placed it on top of all the rest. Several of 
the “mourners” giggled, and the minister’s wife wanted to 
grab her hat and run. She had to let it alone, however, until 
the close of the ceremony. When she marched past the bier 
she lunged for the hat and successfully made her escape.— 
Chicago “Inier-Ocean.” 





A Startling Notice. 





Acco ling to the Clinton, Mo., “Herald,” the following 
notice wes recently found tacked on the door of a local church: 
“There will be preaching in this house a week from next Wed- 
nesday, /’rovidence permittin’, and there will be preaching 
whether or ro on Monday following upon the subject, ‘He that 
believeth and is baptized shall be saved, and he that believeth 
not shal! be damned at three-thirty in the afternoon.’ ” 








TO THE POWERS. 


If you don’t help me, please don’t help the bear, and you'll see a beautiful fight. 


February 13,°1904 


Society at the Capital. 


HE Countess of Minto has been even moré than usually 
hospitable in the number of her entertainments this 
winter, and many most delightful little gatherings 
have taken place at Rideau Hall during the past 
week, with many more in prospect for the coming one. 

Several ladies were honored with cards for an afternoon tea 
at Government House on Wednesday for the purpose of hear- 
ing Mr. Guy Mainguy (or “Sopra,” as he is known in musical 
circles) sing once more before he leaves for New York. By 
special request of Lady Minto, Mr. Mainguy sang “The Last 
Rose of Summer,” with which he had ‘charmed everyone at his 
concert a short time ago, and he sang about a dozen selec- 
tions besides, being accompanied by Ottawa’s most accom- 
plished musician, Dr. Gibson. Those who were fortunate 
enough to be honored with invitations were Lady Laurier, 
Lady Cartwright and Miss Cartwright, Mrs. Maude, Lady 
Davies, Mrs. Gwynne, Mrs. Crombie, Miss Marie Elliott, Miss 
Searth, Mrs. Arthur Sladen and several others. Lady Minto 
was gowned in an exquisite shade of pale green trimmed with 
steel and silver, Lady Hileen looking sweet and dainty in a 
white costume with touches of her favorite color, pale blue. 
Mr. Mainguy left on Thursday for New York, where he will 
remain for a while and in the early spring expects to said for 
England to fulfil his many engagements there. On Thursday 
a very delightful luncheon came off at Government House 
which was given in honor of several visitors from Montreal 
who came to attend a meeting of the Board of Governors of 
the Victorian Order of Nurses, in which Lady Minto has al- 
ways taken such an interest. The Montrealers were Mrs. 
Drummond, Miss Learmont, Miss Walton, Miss Dow, Dean 
Bovey and Dr. Edgar Hill, and the Ottawa guests invited to 
meet them were Lady Ritchie, Mrs. Ahearn, Sir Sandford 
Fleming, Mr. J. M. Courtney, Mr. Justice Burbidge and Dr. 
Gibson. 

On account of the late arrival of the steamer “Etruria,” on 
which Major and Mrs. Drummond arrived from England, the 
dinner party which was arranged in their honor at Govern- 
ment House was postponed until Monday.Major and Mrs. 
Drummond arrived, however, on Friday, and were warmly 
welcomed back to Ottawa by their hosts of friends, on Satur- 
day, when, at the Saturday skating party at Rideau Hall, they 
were the center of numerous groups of old-time admirers. 
Another party at Saturday’s gathering, which created a great 
deal of interest; was that of the “American” millionaire, Mr. 
Pierpont. Morgan, the members of which were honored by an 
invitation to Government House during their flying visit to 
Ottawa, and remained for a short time watching the skaters. 
The party consisted of Miss Morgan, Mrs. Douglas, Dr. and 
Mrs. Marcel, Miss Riller and Mr. Young. 

Everyone is now looking forward to the coming ball at 
Government House, for which invitations have been sent out 
for Friday next, February 12th, and also to the vice-Regal 
skating party on Wednesday the 10th at Rideau Rink, when 
some very elaborate and dillicult figures will be executed on 
the ice by some of our most accomplished skaters. 

Besides bidding farewell for a time to many most charm- 
ing visitors of this season, we have had the pleasure this 
week of welcoming others who have come to spend a short 
time in the gay capital. Miss Eva Miles of Toronto, who made 
so many friends here last winter, is once more the guest of 
Mrs. Louis Coutlee and another charming visitor from the 
Queen City is Miss Lowndes, who is staying with Miss Lily 
Murphy, while Miss Hilda is in Toronto with her sister, Mrs. 
Warwick. Lady Davies has Sir Louis Davies’ cousin, Mr. 
Fred Morris of Montreal, with her for a week or so. Mr. 
Morris is a most accomplished pianist and was the “raison 
d’etre” of a delightful musicale at which Lady Davies was the 
hostess on Saturday evening. 

Miss Jessie White continues to be a much feted and “fare- 
welled” young lady in view of her approaching marriage on 
the 10th, and two more jolly luncheons had her for their 
guest of honor during the week, one on Thursday, to which 
Mrs. Montizambert invited fourteen of Miss White’: _s 
rei; friss Nadial “‘Peiple RAT Nis Errol Nordheimer of To- 
ronto, and a second given by Mrs. George Burn, wife of the 
general manager of the Bank of Ottawa, at which Mrs Douglas 
Farmer of Picton shared the honors with Miss White Mrs 
Farmer has also been entertained on all sides during her tay 
in Ottawa with her parents, Colonel and Mrs. Walker rowell, 
and Mrs. W. P. Davis was one of those who entertained in her 
honor at a bright and enjoyable tea on Tuesday, ‘hen her 
guests braved one of the worst blizzards of this cold and 
stormy winter to spend an hour over the tea-cups in Mrs. 
Davis’s pretty and cosy drawing-room. 

Mrs. Deuis Murphy’s handsome residence was the scene of 
another \t Home on Friday, given for her guest from To- 
ronto, Miss Lowndes, who wore on the oceasion an exquisite 
gown of white crepe trimmed profusely with old lace. The 
table decorations were most artistically carried out in crim- 
son, which had a very cosy and warm effect on coming in from 
the ar ee of white without. Several out-of-town guests 
nn hy’s tavitete one the throngs who responded to Mrs. 
Sento) Mies T ‘ine among them being Miss Danseréau of 

> Angham of Belleville, Miss Eva Miles of To- 


ronto, Miss RB. : 
a iss Willett of Montreal, and Mr. B.* Hughes of 


La grippe continues to cian. os: 
ceedingly sorry to hear that among the igtims, and we are.ex- 
ranks is numbered Lady Eileen Elliot, who has beens to his 
for the last few days from a slight attack of this disagreeable 
malady. Many regrets were expressed at her non-appearance 
on Saturday afternoon among the skaters, but a)\ sincerely 
hope to see her quite restored to her former self on Wednes- 
day evening, when she is to take part in the figure skating at 
Rideau Rink. Others who have been suffering from colds in 
various forms, and consequently have been debarred from tak- 
ing part in many of the amusements, are: Miss Ritchie, Miss 
Lemoine, Mr. C. A. E. Harriss and Mr. C.-H. Keefer. 

The visit of Mr. and Mrs. Forbes Robertson to Ottawa 
will be of social as well as of theatrical interest, as many 
festivities have been arranged for their entertainment while 
here. On Tuesday they will be the guests of His Excellency 
and Lady Minto at Government House at luncheon, and in 
the afternoon Mrs. Robert Gill will be the hostess at a tea 
at which many of Ottawa’s elite will have the pleasure of 
meeting this charming actor and actress. 

A skating club, which will be divided into four classes, is 
now being formed in Ottawa to encourage the interest already 
taken in this graceful art. His Excellency and Lady Minto are 
both deeply interested in its formation and at an early date 
it is proposed to hold a meeting at Government House to 
elect officers and grganize proceedings generally. There will 
then be a club day chosen on which the members will agree 
to meet and practice the numerous intricacies of this most 
fascinating pastime which has now become quite an art. 

Ottawa, Feb. 8th, 1904. THE CHAPERONE. 








The Improved Dog. ‘ 

“Why, what’s the matter with poor Fido?” “Isn’t it too 

bad, dear? I gave him to the laundress to wash, and she 
starched him.” 
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be eaten is the most uncomfortable. Just as you 

are stirring the whipped cream into the coffee and 

admiring the color, he plaintively inquires, “Don’t 
you find coffee bad for the nerves?’ When there 
is placed before you a dish of half a dozen fried oysters with 
satisfactory odors oozing from every oyster, he remarks with 
gloom, “I suppose you read that article last week about 
oysters being the cause of typhoid fever?” The climax comes 
when he gazes deprecatingly at. the broiled salmon with its 
lemon decorations and breathes the awful information that the 
devouring of fish is the beginning of leprosy. In the good old 
days we never heard of appendicitis and were just as virtuous 
and happy as we are now, swallowing cherry-pits, grape-seeds 
and even plum stones with a cheerful disregard of the operat- 
ing-table and the surgeon’s little account, “To removing one 
appendix.” But now we are haunted by the thought of what 
may happen if just a simple orange-seed goes wrong. How- 
ever, other sages have arisen to declare that the seed theory 
is all astray and that beef-steak, bananas and, above all, the 
beguiling ham sandwich, are the cause of this disea8e which 
respects neither persons nor corporations. The safest and 
most sensible course is to go ahead and eat whatever you fancy 
—germs and all. My own impression is that microbes make 
very good eating and give a certain flavor to the viands that 
nothing else would supply. Microbes won’t hurt you at all 
unless you are afraid of them. Wherefore, let us eat roast 
beef, fresh tomatoes and the pearly oyster whenever we can 


get them, for the life is more than microbes or meat. 
* * * 


F all cranks, the person who is eonstantly telling his 
friends what should be eaten and what should not 


So, there is a real war again and the papers are full of 
names which are enough to give the innocent citizen a night- 
mare. Just think of arising from peaceful slumber to learn 
that those clever little Japs sneaked into the outer roads’ of 
the fortress of Port Arthur and damaged the Russian battle- 
ships Retvizan and Cesarevitch, to say nothing of the cruiser 
Pallada! I have been told of an exceedingly strange dialogue 
that is said to have taken place on a Toronto street car last 
Tuesday evening, and I was solemnly assured of its truth. 
The following is the account: 

First Citizen—I wonder if Conmee has lost anything by 
this Port Arthur business. 

Second Citizen—What’s Conmee got to do with it? 

First Citizen—Well, I’ve always understood that he owned 
considerable property about Port Arthur, and I see that there’s 
been trouble there. 

Second Citizen—Oh, you're thinking of Baltimore. There’s 
been a big fire there and oysters are to go up. 

* * * 

The San Francisco “Argonaut,” which is one of the papers 
that make the week brighter, has been giving the opinions 
of certain prominent Californians regarding the two most in- 
teresting and pleasurable books read during 1903. Morley’s 
“Life of Gladstone” has an honored place, while in fiction it 
is worthy of note that the works of Joseph Conrad are highly 
esteemed, especially by Jack London and other writers of short 
stories. The group of three stories ealled “Youth” fell into 
my hands last April and since then I have read everything I 
could find by Joseph Conrad. He opens the doors to a wonder- 
ful world of sea mystery and magic. You set forth on the 
voyage, and, whether you will or not, you must go to the 
very ends of the earth with this adventurous skipper. He has 
been compared to Kipling, whom he resembles in strength and 
extraordinary vividness. But Conrad is no imitator. He has 
a style and a story all his own, and happy are they who fall 
under his spel. “Youth” is perhaps, the most glowing pic- 
ture he has painted—the very East, as the romantic soul of 
youth conceives it. The glamor of early ambition and hope 
rests upon every league of the voyage, ana even lights the table 
round which the returned travelers gather. “‘The End of His 
Tether” is-almost heart-breaking, but the pathos is too sternly 
simple to have anything but the true ring of human struggle 
and defeat. “Falk” is good, “Typhoon” is bewildering, “Lord 
Jim” has a grip that is compelling, but “Youth” is the best 
of them all. 


7 ” * 


There is a Browning Club in Toronto that has been listen- 
ing to interesting papers through many seasons. There have 
been rumors of a Shakespeare Club, and the Tenny*s, a 
is in its second year, under the presidential caresct, Ah an 
Edgar. At the February meeting of the }*pictures ” which co 
a most interesting exhibition of Te"ffr. GC. ©. James Deputy 
been taken from the collect J. C. Saul of the “Educational 
Minister of Agriculturgs"had been mounted on slides by Pro- 


Monthly.” The was each Tennysonian scene or portrait was 


fessor Chay, James by reference or quotation connected it pe should jump up and make a pike for yours truly. Of the 
two evils, I would rat 
have Stuart land on me. 


displa}je life and writings of the late laureate. Such colle 
tions of pictures are not often found in this new countrwed 
are still more seldom exhibited. The Tennyson evening jé for- 
in interest the Dickens exhibition, which will not sogold the 
gotten by those who are old-fashioned enough ... Caine 
author of “David Copperfield” dearer than Core! . 

* * * 

There is hardly a more pathetic figure than Kugenie, ox: 
Empress of the Second French Empire, who stoot last ada: 
the death-bed of an ancient rival—Princess Mathik pm 
parte, one of the most brilliant women of the i an the 
No romance could be more strange, more dram od aah alah 
true story of Eugenie de Montijo, the beav* a 7 . 
who knew all the glory of an Empire whe extrav rd 1 — 
unbounded and Who felt all the bitte eSs of exi t = ea 
reavement. Queen Victoria’s friend*"!P for the un ot m ee 
Eugenie, her kindness and sympathy for the woman who a 
bereaved of her only son, wo® characteristic of Englan 's 
greatest queen. By one of the queer turns that the ‘whirli- 
gig of Time brings in,” the Prince Imperial died fighting for 
the England which the great Napoleon had found his bitterest 
foe. And now Eugenie, dethroned, bereaved of husband and 
son, stands as the only one left of the brilliant group that 
made the Second Empire a dazzling interlude in French history. 
















Confetti. 





The man who never makes mistakes never makes any- 
thing. —‘‘Maltbie D. Babcock.” 

In the old days a man fought for his home and hearth, now 
he fights for his home and radiators.—* Life.” , Aa 

“Sorr, did you iver have onendin’ divilment an’ nothin to 
pay for it in your life, sorr?” “Never without having to pay, 
{ said. “Courting of Dinah Shadd.” 

So in every part and corner of our life, to lose one s self is 
to be the gainer, to forget one’s self is to be happy.—‘*Mem- 
ories and Portraits.” 

Youth is the time to go flashing from one end of the world 
to the other both in mind and body; to try the manners of 
different nations; to hear the chimes at midnight; to see sun- 
rise in town and country; to be converted at a revival; run a 
mile to see a fire, or wait all day long in the theatre.— ‘Crab- 
bed Age and Youth.” 

We know the very worst that can happen to us, but we do 
not know the best that love ean bring us— “Children of the 
Zodiac.” 

The soil that will permit of no vices is 
healthy virtues.—‘Smart Set.” 2 Sone 

The verb to wait is not in the lovers’ lexicon. —‘The Savor 
of the Salt.” 

I’m not denyin’ that women are foolish; but the Lord Al- 
mighty made them to match the men.—“Adam Bede.” 

‘A husband’s jealousies, my dear, are the mushrooms on the 
beef-steak of matrimony.—“The Silver Poppy.” 

So he was indifferent to praise or blame, as befitted the 
very greatest.—“The Head of the District.” 


oo poor to grow 
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At Night in Winter Woods. 
N OTHING is more delightful than a snowshoe trip under 





the stars. There is a solemnity, a voiceless beauty 

about the winter weods at night that enfolds one. It 
is then that the spirits of the pine trees draw near—they seem 
like friends as we touch them in passing and pause to look 
again at some lovely bough weighted with its snow covering. 
At every turn there is some new beauty that causes one to 
catch one’s breath as the senses seize and ae the revelation. 
The sky is in wonderful grey half tones, infinite gradations 
of minor tints blending into deeper coloring, for the clouds 
that harmonize with the stainless loveliness of the snow and 
the dark strength and beauty of the pines. In the south is a 


ence o’ yersels or I’ll bore 
wish yer joy forevermore. ; ’ : 
I, departing downstairs, leaving the light burning In case 
, ‘ . . . > 

Stuart decided to give me a chase, but he didn’t. 


minutes smoking Stuart’s cigarettes and hustling around the 
block to keep warm, I walked briskly back to Alfred’s again, 







a < star drift and over the white hill dark, bare 
“Soa a e Rs are thrown in relief against the light from 
cide. ot ~ illumines the grey in the north-west. Down hill- 
louie “ rough little spotless gullies we go—the wind some- 
aaaee te eeping down a hillside and throwing whirls of spray- 
aged ts faces. The familiar woods seem strange and new 
he midi ens = — way innumerable times before, but 
res § mantle st é 
ilies ace cn ie as wrought vast changes and the con- 
; The trip has a tonic effect on our bodies and new memories 
o v ide open spaces of white, of tall trees, of a wondrous grey 
. as a star looking through, are stored away in our mind. 
oe this the sacred, spiritual beauty of the winter woods 
. night has added to our capital of serenity and we go home | 
ed With “pleasurable content” and well satistied with our 
experience, GLADYS BACON. | 








How I Robbed my Friends. 





I did, and this is how I did it. Alfred’s wife was rusti- 
cating where by night the cotton whitens beneath the 
_ Stars and the tobacco catches the quick aroma of the 
rains, and Stuart and I were helping him keep “bach” daring 
the interval of her absence from that country where, like the 
snow, too much money lies piled up in banks. On the night 
before Alfred started for Detroit to meet his “Adari’s rib” 
returning, he very generously invited us to partake o/ a “fare- 
well at the King Edward. Stuart and I of course acquiesced, 
quicker than light travels on the wings of the morning, always 
having handy a cavity to fill in our Department of the In- 
terior. The meal was no fad, and with the trimmings proved 
as soothing to us as a hypodermic needle. Then we separated, 
I bidding Alfred as tender a farewell as Ant iony ever ex- 
tended to Cleopatra, and jumped a Belt Line car to embrace 
an opportunity of pressing importance. 
. Stuart accompanied Alfred to his home in Avenue road. 
They retired fairly early in consequence of catching the morn- 
ing train for Detroit, which, like some “race horses I have 
known,” is hoping to get there yet. As I am not writing my 
personal recollections,” suffice it to say that my pressing en- 
gagement kept me pretty busy in the north-west corner of the 
selt Line until close to that hour when the arm aches and 
sentiment and poetry are beginning to burn low, and police- 
men are found asleep on doorsteps. 

Finally, girding my mantle abovt me and humming “A 
Day’s March Nearer Home,” I proceded to sweep the horizon 
with the night glass I had just been given, in hope of sighting 
that desire of nations—a night ca, but no such sight glad- 
dened my Quiller-like optics. cs 

What was I to do, living about ’steen miles from where 
snowflakes were doing their best to trick me as they had 
tricked Sweet Lucy Grey as she crossed the wild? I pitied 
poor Lucy, and then I began to pity myself, and following 
along this plane of elevated inspiration showing a sublime con- 
ception of human life, a thought pregnant with promise struck 
me. Instead of wearing out my costly shoes walking home, I 
would cut over to Avenue road anc stay with Alfred and 
Stuart. Satisfied with this solution and wondering how many 
flakes of snow had fallen since midsummer, or what the firma- 
ee char “doing, I allowed by twenty ounces of grey matter 

ns, and that being idle, Old Nick immediately 


got as busy as 4 thus. .-7 2% v ; 
last erack of doom 24to in June, and from that time till “| 


[: not a nice thing to admit, I’ll agree, but rob my friends 





robbed my friends.” ‘= held responsible for “How T 
Arriving at Alfred’s, I silently drew forth my trust) latch- 
key (not a tooth-pick) and entering, passed noiselessly ata ship | 
in the night to the kitchen, where I secured out of thetable | 
drawer Alfred’s revolver, which his wife uses for driving jails 
with. Then I crept upstairs with a nun’s gentleness wd 
worth a rating at Bradstreet’s, for fear Stuart, who is a big 
fellow, might surprise me,and pulling the cap I wore well dexn 
and my black muffler well up over my face, boldly ent:red their 
room and turned on the electric light. There lay ais and 
Stuart, fast asleep, looking for all the world like thee ne 
Twins, with a “I am tired, I have played in the sun fa = tie 
shade; I have seen the flowers fade” look on thence tt It 
really seemed worse than Ireland’s grievances t/ |) ., hon. 
up, but Old Nick kept telling me I needed the shouted od- 
ing up the old pistol in that Henry Irving stywmbs, “p cat 
loud enough to seare the inmates of the, Money» 7 a 
“ke a diy. Watch- 
os 


no longer a 


ig Nyself.” 


tough guy, so shell out, do yu’ see, I neg 


: > * .y tlati or 
ing closely the while that Stuart di? Ng Jesse Jawint : 
“Where’s yer money?” I demsooking braver, arcne'| more unfortunate, results. 


voice awfully well. 
“We haven’t any,” saidal bills in my pocket, if they’re 
barrel of his empty raart, his lanky form completely sub- 
“I’ve a lot of rec 
any good to yous, Pm out fer de coin, and I want yer t’ 


lawyer. 


dued. , and my eyes flashed such fire that made the I 
Gad LOok Hst sizzle. _ | bed. 
derstag*ned the coin. Alfred handed over $28 and his 


bedst ast Detroit, while 1 got another $7 out of Stuart’s| pants for?” 


gusers, and a package of cigarettes, trembling the while lest 
her have the City Hall fall on me than 


“Now youse fellers just stay in bed and don’t make a noos- “Perhaps 
é ver one if yer bother me, see? I 


Yer not a bad pair 0’ guys,” said 


I got safely away from the house, and spending twenty 


eS 


- : \ iA 






ls 
WZ 
oon 


« 


2 
GOT ’EM ALL. 


sonable apologies. 
_[ found them dazed and almost 
going over to No. 5 to report their lo 
me, and I was congratulat 
when just then the Gods 
my overcoat carelessly sr 
wy a Toud Barr oscpe: Alfred’s revo 


sad “I would st 


D! not punctuate 
ated it, r So ie 
is gowa ore ake Hae hs Ut be mron 


An amusing instance of this oc- 
curred some years ago in the case of a well-known Western 
He had gone on a trip to the coast with a party of 
en—a combination often seen, 


railway magnates and literary m 
parture his partner 


by the way—and a few days after his de 
received this telegram: 
“Please send at once ol 


“@, probably the 


me. He surely has more suitable things than tho 
ever, there is nothing to do but to hustle up to his house and 
get them, so as to catch to-day’s express.” 

By dint of the said hustle, the pants were duly despatched 
west that afternoon, and, as the coat and waistcoat were not 
in the trunk with the trousers, the supposition was that they 
had been disposed of. Nothing more was thought of the in- 


A Valentine. 





Villanelle. 
This—a valentine to her 
Who, unknowing, hath possessed 
All my heart—her worshipper. 


Oh, her laugh is like the stir 
Of May rain where violets rest; 
This—a valentine to her. 


And her voice is sweet as myrrh— 
With vague dreams yet unconfessed 
All my heart her worshipper. 


Not for me to wake her—blur 
That girl calmness of her breast; 
This—a valentine to her. 


Unknown would I minister 

To her shrine my mute heart’s best— 
All my heart her ‘worshipper. 
So, a nameless wanderer 

Comes this song to be her euest. 
This—a valentine to her, 
All my heart her worshipper. 





THEODOSIA GARRISON. 


ee 


ing myself on being a “ 
of Luck forsook me. 


and the game w 


ab the villain to th 


dressed, preparatory to 
ss. Their story horrified 
real hactor,” 
In taking off 
aoc dropped to the floor 
| oe as all over but the s - 
y eekly handed back the swag, and in epee 

5 > oO F 
e heart, only that villain 


THE BARON. 


Le 


The Lack of a Period. 





a telegram, or at least, ha 


eco ree 


= 







J. P. Whitney—Yes, all but Honor aid you. 
Premier Ross—O, he’s in the Speaker’s chair. 
> 





se. 


Punctu: 


d dress suit pants in trunk beside 


“Now what do you suppose he wants his old dress suit 
said the partner to me. 

party is investigating some coal mine and 
he wants to descend, or possibly he intends to do some moun- 
tain climbing and prefers to scuff his old dress suit trousers 
rather than those of the business clothes he is wearing.” 


so,” returned the partner, “but it seems queer to 
How- 






Se CO PITE. ste 





cident for a YW 
absent member ot. 

“What in thunder. 
suppose because a man is v 
goes to dinner in his shirt-sle 
are scarcely conventional, even in 
and what you thought I was going to. 
suit pants minus the coat and vest is m 
—. oo you find them? It’s hot weat: 

mm not yet a shirt-waist — > 
mew man—at least not on nw 

The word astonishment ex i 

The g s presses our feel “mi 
eae Somat the mark. We got out ‘that tele 
pram, and scanned it, puzzled; then a light ' 
This was how the message had been wrikten: ow 


“Please s 7 . . 
ua? ease send at once old dress suit. Pants in trunk beside 


It seems the coat was 










































































































hanging in its i 
the closet, but, fearing difficulty in seins ee enn >. 
ments, the owner of them had thought it well to be gs <ific 
- his telegram as to their whereabouts. As the ttaation 
awned on us fully—how, all for the lack of a period, we had 
made such a ridiculous blunder, and, as we thought of th 
probable ejaculations of the recipient of the parcel when he 
gazed on the expected trousers, but looked in vain for the re t 
: the suit, we broke into hilarious mirth. It was really he 
ae be grieved over, and all the sympathy he received 
— his partner was, “Never punctuate a telegram old man 
ut, if it’s as hot in Vancouver as it is here “you ‘sl ‘ ld 
glad of an excuse to discard anything.” ee MP - 


—— eS 


New York Letter. 


, (From Our Special Correspondent.) 
a _ _ to boom Judge Parker for a Presiden 
é 3a ate ¢ ’ ) b ; 
a per gglies - Manhattan Club dinner the 
o Jugnt, was more significant j veali 
—— love of the spectacular thane dee 
tiie suger” popula or deep-rooted sentiment in favor of 
eee < igen oe — enthusiasm, of 
oe cin ners — 1e echoes apparent] i 
pa one ce of the festive oie cud air tee 
db Gace an “— them. New York has discussed 
a a | would submit to the Democratic conven- 
ceuke see he friends of each neglect no opportunity to test 
soe oe in behalf of their respective choice. The Mc- 
a : ner went up in cigar smoke and the enthusiasts of 
young Mayor have realized that their ex ect 7b 
much too sanguine, and are since content to } * 
already won for their favorite, Hearst in 
country seems to have a following more 
York this champion of democracy is now! 
— in his own paper. : 
wits hot e Sif shagoac effort has ended so dismally, the 
a — gain too apparent that no candidate, local or 
yoo paps , s = — as touched the note of popularity. 
oe 2 oc chord, this can be struck by the name of 
answer will be of this sphing ues ieasert rb bl eae 
- we a is “ike imperturbable man, who by 
sedge 2 oe inscrutability seems to touch the ‘imagine. 
mrt sak = a no amount of volubility—even of the sweet 
Moped vee say—could ever hope to do, that makes 
re te a turn seriously in quest of another aspirant 
Cee enn remains the solitary hope of the Democratic 
party, and the sole dread of the present Administration. wi 
puest Ot a third cerm between him and the White 
ite 


House. That 
= « much is eo ees 
a battle for the Presi —— Cleveland—Roosevelt! What 


* a * 





ations were 
bask in the glory 
certain parts of the 
or less, but in New 
iere taken seriously 


The most delightful co 


Wolff's, “The Secret of P moody im many a day is that of Pierr 
It is a sweet, whol of Polichinella,” now running in this ity, 
oe » Wholesome comedy that t toa > IN this city, 

nat a : urns on the French law 


mé ay 

ane _ may not marry before twenty-five 
see al sent. This law the son of the Juy 
; 2Y Marrying a pretty youne Enolj ot 
fully is the cea That chee 
‘7 marriage concealed that - 
arrive on the scene of the trar 


without his 
enals has vio- 
, and so suceess- 
when the elder Juvenals 


esas isgressi fi ivena 
little grandson of four years old - feet. Sa fone 
er o 


co se feels 1 ecessary oO @ incensed anc t = 
nec a t b a 
urse fee Pi c er s 
1 he omedy i 


provided in the sj . : 
Situs 4 
Dever_bontn ~—— lation of the dear ald aomel—cow 5 


the French text. Of course that is hardly to be expected, but 
the result is something very new and quite refreshing—as 
comedies go. 
? * * * 

Richard Harding Davis’s play, “Ranson’s Folly,” is as full 
of spirit and action as a tale of the frontier should be. There 
are not many dull moments in the piece, at least not until 
the end of it; but alas! this is surely dull enough to damm 
anything of less literary consequence eternally. Ranson, the 
son of a New York millionaire, has acquired a taste for army 
life through service in Cuba and the Philippines, and unable to 
return to the normal life of towns, seeks and is assigned a 
military post in the West. The activity he expected is not 
there, of course, and there is nothing to do but fall in love 
with Mary, the post trader’s daughter, which he does honestly 
and earnestly enough. This goes very well until a telegram 
brings the tidings that Mrs. Post and her daughter, bringing 
with them the environment of wealthy New York, are already 
on their way to visit the son and brother. Ranson gets up a 
ball in their honor and his folly consists in making a bet 
—though for what purpose is not too plain—that he will dis- 
guise himself as Red Rider, a daring marauder, hold up the 
coach in which his mother and sister are traveling, rob Miss 
Post, dance with her at the ball, and then reveal the practical 
joke. Unfortunately the coach is actually held up by the real 
Red Rider, the paymaster shot and Government funds appro- 
priated. Circumstances are rather against Ranson, and he 
seems to be in a tight place all round. However, he clears 
himself eventually, before being either hanged or shot—as the 
hero of a Western tale should be. 

* z * 

The Ada Rehan and Otis Skinner combination has been a 
disappointment. Perhaps too much was expected, but it is 
something to the credit of public taste that disappointing as 
the performances were, the engagement was a distinct success 
in every other way. Ada Rehan, at one time the inimitable 
“Lady Teazle,” is down and out. There are still the remains of 
an artist, fragments of old-time grandeur, touches of grace 
and finished elocution, but a ruin withal. Her Katharine was 
a shrew of the fishwife order at times, and a possible one only 
in moments. Otis Skinner apparently has not quite rid him 
self of the atmosphere of frontier life into which he ventured 
last year by way of the melodrama. His Petruchio, for in 
stance, was a thorough-going Westerner—a cowboy riding 
rough shod over the few decencies of civilized life. Petruchio 
is not an ordinary gallant of course, but his roughness is as 
sumed and there is the Italian gentleman of birth and breeding 
withal. This week we are to have Viola Allen in Twelfth 
Night, and it is to be hoped that Shakespeare will have a 
chance. J. Ba We 


=— ee 


Made Some Reservation. 


\ man who bought stock in a co 
Inquired if its value would jo 
They told them it could, 
And it probably would 


Provided the price didn’t slo. “Life.” 


His Yearn. 


Poor Feebles (about to be operated on for appendicitis) 
Doctor, before you begin I wish you would send and have our 
pastor, the Reverend Mr. Harps. come over, 

Dr. Cutter—Certainly, if you wish it, but—ah! 

“Ld like it to be opened with prayer.” 


oo 


Here is Secretary Hay’s apothegm, written when he was 
still able to see the comic aspect of diplomacy: 

“There are three species of creatures who when they seem 
coming are going, 

When they seem going they come: 
crabs.” 

It is related that, on one occasion, Boss Tweed of New 
York was standing with a group in the Mayor's office, when a 
large diamond, as big as a strawberry, rolled upon the floor. 
Some one of the group picked it up and passed it around to 
find its owner. “Not mine,” said one after another. Tweed 
fumbled with his garments for a minute, then reached for the 
stone. “It must be mine,” he said; “I see I have lost one of 
my suspender buttons.” —“Argonaut.” 


Diplomats, women and 
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R. HENRY MILLER, who appeared in Toronto with 
Miss Margaret Anglin before Christmas, returned 
to the Princess Theater this week and won golden 
opinions from all who were fortunate enough to 
see him as Lord Wykeham in “Man Proposes.” 

The play is a four-act comedy by Mr. Ernest Denny, who has 
given us a production of the good old sort—a sweet, dainty 
English comedy with humor enough to save it from becoming 
insipid. While the plot is entirely different, its atmosphere 
and spirit suggest “The Elder Miss Blossom,” in which the 

Kendals move so delightfully through the old English gardens 

and prim drawing-rooms. The story of a brother’s sacrifice 

is nothing new, but it is strongly and convincingly presented 

with an utter absence of cheap heroics. The heroine, as a 

matter of course, falls in love with the wrong man, or thinks 

she has fallen in love with him, and has considerable difficulty 
in discovering and adjusting her affections. There are three 
terrible old village gossips whom the audience with one voice 
eall “cats” and who somewhat overact the part. They are 
infinitely amusing, however, and their costumes are the very 
iowdiest that ever village scandal-monger wore. Their atti- 
tudes, expressive of expectation and eagerness, are a triumph 
of the art of “poses plastique.” Lord Wykeham’s friends, who 
appear in the first act, are jolly, slangy Englishmen, breezy 
good fellows who look as if they had stepped from an English 
novel or a page of the “Graphic,” while Ken’s three wild 
friends, who make merry in his Lendon chambers, are excel- 
lently represented and speedily recognized. The part of the 

- ; am ous reading and surrounded 
retiring curate given to monotonou “iento acber, Bir. 

by feminine adorers 1s well taken by a Toronto acto?, * 

g A. Paterson. , 

- -e4 Henry Miller, although supported by an unsually 


ai di . nremely attractive fig- 

anv, is from the first the -upreme)) 5 

good company, is fro ion and restraint, and 
ure. 


: His acting 1s excellent eto meee wa the thind act 
wins enthusiastic recalls Se ie ait tn aw $0 denon be- 
nie. gor’ tO mneenes — his. passion for the charming 
tween fraternal devotee Fr aegitl strength and delicac, wes 
Esther. He cephess ai nature confronted with such a choles 
struggle of a generous | steps over the line that divides art 
and never for a neal freezing of his brother's huisterous 
from rant. His i display of the cold shoul ler A weaker 
aa ould ete évenerated into a prig- The #rt ol Ken is 
actor w ve os 


ee vo i nt in 
sard Short, who is almos* ‘vo innoce 
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Volunteer Organist.” "a cae = aul oe Se a 

gi piece is too well knusn to require 
special comment. Suffice it to say the company is a zood one, 
each part being depicted cleverly. A special feature of the 
performance in the church scene was the singing of the boy 
soloists, Master Willie Nelson and Master Floyd Hunt. Their 
voices blend perfectly, and as the volunteer organist, Mr, 
George H. Nichols, accompanies them, he seems to be inspired. 
The melodies furnished by this interesting trio, and the “im- 
possible” laugh of Miss Carrie Thomas as Lucretia Barret, the 


“tavern-keeper’s” sister, made a decided impression on the 
audience. Both were taken up by the youths in the back- 
ground, and the effect was ludicrous, to say the least of it. 
Miss Alice Belle Pollack was winsome and natural as Grace 
Jarret, and as a matter of fact each member of the cast is 


worthy of mention in his or her own way. The Grand Opera 
House orchestra is winning quite a name for itself—these 
musicians actually having the power of quelling that impa- 
tience so often noticed in an audience waiting for the curtain 
to go up. 

Every man born in America is immensely in debt from the 
start to those who have fought and worked for what we call 
civilization. No man begins life without an inheritance; every 
man starts with a great capital of opportunity. But what of 
woman? Opportunity and fortune are denied her in almost 
every art and science. Great actors have been many, but 
great actresses, or better say artistes, are few, almost none. 
Mrs. Leslie Carter, a woman—lady born—not of a family of 
great actors, not born in the wings ,to use theatrical parlance, 
not sent to dramatic school, where personality is sacrificed to 
elocution, but born into society in the highest sense of the 
word. What, then, was expected of this woman? She would 
fill a place at the top of hum-drum society, be mentioned every 
Sunday in the papers, have an occasional picture in the society 
column, and—no more. Mrs. Carter’s personality could not be 
hidden—character and temperament would not. She decided 
upon the s as @ career, a some day pinnacle on which she 
would stand alongside only the genius of portrayers. Her slogan 
was study and work. For years she labored with but two in- 
structors—Belaseo and nature. For years she knew not what 
fame was, and many said she would not meet the god Success. 


5 Gowded, and the fact is not | 


Two persons accepted no discouragement—Mrs. Carter and 
David Belasco. She pinned her faith to her great teacher and 
he greeted the attachment. Two ydirs ago Mrs. Carter was 
called a great actress—to-day she is no longer termed an 
actress, but an artiste—the greatest artiste on the “American” 
stage. Women may come and women may go, but the world 
will go on forever; but it will know but few such perfect 
portrayers of human nature and its emotions as Mrs. Leslie 
Carter. 
* * * 

Henry Lee and his Players will come to Shea’s Theater 
next week. This is one of the largest and best vaudeville or- 
ganizations that ever travelled through the circuit. Henry 
Lee has not been in Toronto for a long time, but his wonderful 
character impersonations of great men past and present will 
be remembered for the artistic manner in which he presents 
them. Each impersonation is perfect as to detail and one 
forgets Mr. Lee and thinks only of the character portrayed. 
Elfie Fay, the well-known comedienne, will be another feature 
of the bill. Miss Fay is a very clever woman, and as the 
famous East side character, “The Belle of Avenue A,” she 
never fails to bring down the house. Miss Fay has some 
other songs that are new to Toronto, and some handsome 
gowns that are well worth looking at. Another feature is 
Charles R. Sweet, the musical burglar. Mr. Sweet has been 
absent from this country for more than two years, having 
toured Australia and England with his celebrated specialty. 
He was a great favorite with Shea audiences before he went 
abroad, and will undoubtedly receive a hearty welcome on 
Monday. “The Battle of Sandago,” presented by Sherman and 
De Forest, is one of the best laugh provokers of the season. 
For eccentric antics, queer sayings and doings, this act has 
never been equalled. Mr. and Mrs. Edward Esmonde | will 
offer a one-act playlet entitled “The Soldier of Propville,” and 
his wife takes the role of Veritas Quill, a newspaper corres- 
pondent. It is said to be a very good comedy act. Talbot and 
Rogers, who present a clever singing skit; Ford and Wilson, 
two very clever dancers; Valmore and Horton, with a mixture 
of mirth and dancing, complete a most excellent bill. 





Margaret. 





Her voice was but a girlish voice, 
Too weak to ride the swell 

Of ocean waves or Winter winds— 
How strangely it befell 

That voice should laugh across the world, 
To call a man from hell! 


Her hand was but a little hand, 
Not strong to bind or break; 

It swayed nor sword nor sceptered right, 
Earth’s honors to remake— 

Strange that its touch should smite a man 
To knighthood for her sake! 


Her life was but a simple life. 
Unmarked the way she trod; 
A little tale of loving days, 
Sweet with the sun and sod— 
So slight a thing to save a man 
For hope, and home, and God! 
MABEL EARLE. 





At the Ladies’ Whist. 


HOSE deal is it?” 
WY “Mine, isn’t it?” 
“Why, no, you dealt—Oh, it’s Mamie’s deal!” 


“So it is!” 

“Oh, you never shuffled the cards, Mame!” 

“Oh, I forget!” 

“Well, let it go this time.” 

“If you were playing with some persons, they would call it 
the same as a misdeal if you didn’t shuffle the cards.” 

“Oh, well, we won’t be so fussy as all that, because 
Let me see, did you cut the cards, Lou?” 

“T jorget whether I did or not. Did I cut the cards, or 
didn’t I?” 

“Oh, I don’t believe that you did.” 

“Oh, well, let them run this time.” 

“If vou were playing with my husband, | guess you wouid 
cut the cards befure they were dealt! He’d die before he 
would play if the cards hadn’t been cut.” 

“T’m thankful I’m not that particular. IL 
use in sticking so closely to Hoyle, for—— 
loveliest hand!” 

“Mine is just horrid! Here | have——” 

“Tt isn’t fair to talk across the board!” 

“So it isn’t.” 

“Ts it my play?” 

“Of course it is.” 

1m so taken with Mame’s stunning new hat that I can’t 


| keep my mind on the game, and I—— What’s trumps?” 
“Diamonds.” 
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es, they are. ‘ 
| “Now it ie your play, Mame. 
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ing to trump it! Did you say dia- 
> 


Have you seen Lutie Bab- 
eock’s new wrap? It is the stunningest thing! There must 
pe forty yards of real lace on it, and she has the most fetching 
lace-and-chiffon boa to wear with it, and Oh, you mean 
thing to go and play that trump just when I thought the trick 





was mine!” 
” 
“Oh, you renigeed: 
“T never!” 

“Yes, you did! You should Jiave played that queen of 
hearts when you plaved that ten of clubs! That’s cheating!” 
“J guess it isn't « seating when I forgot that I had suit!” 

“7 wonder what the first prize will be.” 
J have won two first prizes and two second 


“Do you know 
Just think!” 


his winter! 


prizes already 


| 





“I never win anything. It makes me so mad!” 

“I always get the booby prize, if I get one at all, and—— 
I can see your hand, Lou.” 

“Well, you are real mean to look at it. I am so awkward 
with cards that I am always showing my hand. Qh, you dread- 
fully horrid wretch, to go and take three tricks in succession!” 

“Whose trump is that on the board? You just ought to 
see my hand! If I don’t get a decent hand soon, I’ll give up. 
One time——” 

“What under the sun and moon and stars did you go and 
lead that for?” 

“Because I wanted to! I guess I know what I am about! 
You follow suit now, or Do look at that pale yellow waist 
Katie Page has on! Isn’t it odd?” 

“It goes well with her all-black hat, but it might fit her a 
good deal better. See how it wrinkles under the left arm. It 
sets my teeth on edge to see a waist wrinkle that way, for 
Is it my play?” 

“Of course it is.” 

“What’s trumps?” 

“Hearts.” 

“Horrors!” 

“Oh, I have just the dearest, hand!” 

“Somebody must have a lovely hand, for mine couldn’t be 
worse. You stop looking over my shoulder, Sally!” 

“Hee, hee, hee!” 

“Tt’s just downright hateful of you to laugh over my miser- 
able hand!” 

“I hope the first prize will be something worth while, for I 
stand a splendid chance of getting it.” 

“T hope it will be something trifling, for I know very well I 
won’t get it.” 

“A friend of mine won the loveliest chafing-dish at an 
afternoon whist last week. It never cost a penny less than 
twenty dollars. The other ladies were just wild with envy. 
I have hated her ever since.” 

“My husband’s mother thinks that it is just dreadful be- 
cause I play whist for prizes. She says that it is just the same 
as gambling.” 

“The horrid thing!” 

“Oh, there’s been a misdeal. I have too many cards.” 

“And here I have the very best hand I have had this after- 
noon! How mean!” 

“Just look at the trumps I had!” 

“Heavens! I’m glad there was a misdeal.” 

“You know, I was playing with some ladies last week, and 
one of them cheated shamefully, and some of the ladies got so 
mad. I thought the fur would fly when some one accused her 
of it. 

“Why can’t people play fair? I wonder if it is true that 
Mrs. DeVord is going to leave her husband. They say 
that— What’s trumps?” 

“Oh, now they are going to stop for refreshments! I’m 
glad of it, for ’m starving. Whist always makes me so 
hungry.” 

“Me. too. I think it is because one has to concentrate all 
one’s mind on the game in such a really exhausting way.” 

“7 guess that is it. I know that I feel all worn out after 
an afternoon of whist. How good the coffee smells!” 

“Next to whist, [ love coffee.” 

“T love whist. And then it is such a scientific game.” 

“T think it is real instruetive.” 

“You have to put your mind right on it, anyhow.” 

“Lovely coffee, isn’t it?” 

‘Delicious! Um going to be horrid enough to ask for a 
second cup.” 

“So am [. I do think our whist parties are beautiful.” 

“So do I...—Morris Wade in “Smart Set.” 











Memorabilia. 





(Apologies to Bob Browning’s executors.) 
And did you once see Corson plain, 
And did he stop to speak to you; 
And did you speak to him again? 
iow strange it seems, and new! 
But you were living before that 
And somewhat breathing after; 
And the memory I started at 
My reverence moves your laughter? 





I sat in a hall with a name of its own; 
The devotees, hushed, sat round about, 
Alist the leisurely Hiram intone 
The sacred Browning’s faith and doubt. 


For there I picked up near the door, 

And carefully squeezed it inside my chest, 
A Corson tone as deep’s the floor— RB 
Well, I forget the rest! mee 
ES _ 7 

An Odd Adormment. 


wan in Chicago, the wife of a min- 
There is ong, “who has always had a liking for [eee of the 
ister, by. Variety. At present she Owns a “dreary” of a “sky- 
fice” that is covered with violets. The pretty soung wife 
wore this hat to a funeral recently at which her husband of- 
ficiated. Going into the room which contained the coffin, she 
removed the hat and placed it on a stand. The sadfaced, 
sleek-haired undertaker came in a few minutes later to ar- 
range the “floral tokens” on the coffin. After placing the 
bouquets, wreaths, pillows, broken wheels, anchors, and the 
usual run of ‘lowers in place, he picked up the violet-covered 
hat and tenderly placed it on top of all the rest. Several of 
the “mourners” giggled, and the minister’s wife wanted to 
grab her hat and run. She had to let it alone, however, until 
the close of the ceremony. When she marched past the bier 
she lungs for the hat and successfully made her escape.— 
Chieago “Inter-Ocean.” 


A Startling Notice. 








Accor ling to the Clinton, Mo., “Herald,” the following 
notice wes recently found tacked on the door of a local church: 
“There will be preaching in this house a week from next Wed- 
nesday, /’rovidence permittin’, and there will be preaching 
whether cr ro on Monday following upon the subject, ‘He that 
believeth and is baptized shall be saved, and he that believeth 
not shal! be damned at three-thirty in the afternoon,’ ” 





JAPAN’S PRAYER TO THE POWERS. 
If you don’t help me, please don’t help the bear, and you'll see a beautiful fight. 


Society at the Capital. 


HE Countess of Minto has been even moré than usually 
hospitable in the number of her entertainments this 
winter, and many most delightful little gatherings 
have taken place at Rideau Hall during the past 
week, with many more in prospect for the coming one. 

Several ladies were honored with cards for an afternoon tea 
at Government House on Wednesday for the purpose of hear- 
ing Mr. Guy Mainguy (or “Sopra,” as he is known in musical 
circles) sing once more before he leaves for New York. By 
special request of Lady Minto, Mr. Mainguy sang “The Last 
Rose of Summer,” with which he had ‘charmed everyone at his 
concert a short time ago, and he sang about a dozen selec- 
tions besides, being accompanied by Ottawa’s most accom- 
plished musician, Dr. Gibson. Those who were fortunate 
enough to be honored with invitations were Lady Laurier, 
Lady Cartwright and Miss Cartwright, Mrs. Maude, Lady 
Davies, Mrs. Gwynne, Mrs. Crombie, Miss Marie Elliott, Miss 
Searth, Mrs. Arthur Sladen and several others. Lady Minto 
was gowned in an exquisite shade of pale green trimmed with 
steel and silver, Lady Eileen looking sweet and dainty in a 
white costume with touches of her favorite color, pale blue. 
Mr. Mainguy left on Thursday for New York, where he will 
remain for a while and in the early spring expects to said for 
England to fulfil his many engagements there. On Thursday 
a very delightful luncheon came off at Government House 
which was given in honor of several visitors from Montreal 
who came to attend a meeting of the Board of Governors of 
the Victorian Order of Nurses, in which Lady Minto has al- 
ways taken such an interest. The Montrealers were Mrs. 
Drummond, Miss Learmont, Miss Walton, Miss Dow, Dean 
Bovey and Dr. Edgar Hill, and the Ottawa guests invited to 
meet them were Lady Ritchie, Mrs. Ahearn, Sir Sandford 
Fleming, Mr. J. M. Courtney, Mr. Justice Burbidge and Dr. 
Gibson. 

On account of the late arrival of the steamer “Etruria,” on 
which Major and Mrs. Drummond arrived from England, the 
dinner party which was arranged in their honor at Govern- 
ment House was postponed until Monday.Major and Mrs. 
Drummond arrived, however, on Friday, and were warmly 
welcomed back to Ottawa by their hosts of friends, on Satur- 
day, when, at the Saturday skating party at Rideau Hall, they 
were the center of numerous groups of old-time admirers. 
Another party at Saturday’s gathering, which created a great 
deal of interest; was that of the “American” millionaire, Mr. 
Pierpont. Morgan, the members of which were honored by an 
invitation to Government House during their flying visit to 
Ottawa, and remained for a short time watching the skaters. 
The party consisted of Miss Morgan, Mrs. Douglas, Dr. and 
Mrs. Marcel, Miss Riller and Mr. Young. 

Everyone is now looking forward to the coming ball at 
Government House, for which invitations have been sent out 
for Friday next, February 12th, and also to the vice-Regal 
skating party on Wednesday the 10th at Rideau Rink, when 
some very elaborate and diflicult figures will be executed on 
the ice by some of our most accomplished skaters. 

Besides bidding farewell for a time to many most charm- 
ing visitors of this season, we have had the pleasure this 
week of welcoming others who have come to spend a short 
time in the gay capital. Miss Eva Miles of Toronto, who made 
so many friends here last winter, is once more the guest of 
Mrs. Louis Coutlee and another charming visitor from the 
Queen City is Miss Lowndes, who is staying with Miss Lily 
Murphy, while Miss Hilda is in Toronto with her sister, Mrs. 
Warwick. Lady Davies has Sir Louis Davies’ cousin, Mr. 
Fred Morris of Montreal, with her for a week or so. Mr. 
Morris is a most accomplished pianist and was the “raison 
d’etre” of a delightful musicale at which Lady Davies was the 
hostess on Saturday evening. 

Miss Jessie White continues to be a much feted and “fare- 
welled” young lady in view of her approaching marriage on 
the 10th, and two more jolly luncheons had her for their 
guest of honor during the week, one on Thursday, to which 
Mrs. Montisambert invited Sourtoet of Miss White’ ie Tivece 
uewic Ariss “Na dnil Teiiple, kag Miss ‘Errol Nordheimer of To- 
ronto, and a second given by Mrs. George Burn wife of the 
general manager of the Bank of Ottawa, at which Mrs Hon oe 
Farmer of Picton shared the honors with Miss White 50H 
Farmer has also been entertained on all sides during her stay 
in Ottawa with her parents, Colonel and Mrs. Walker Towel, 
and Mrs. W. P. Davis was one of those who entertained in her 
honor at a bright and enjoyable tea on Tuesday, when her 
guests braved one of the worst blizzards of this cold and 
stormy winter to spend an hour over the tea-cups in Mrs. 
Davis’s pretty and cosy drawing-room. 

Mrs. Denis Murphy’s handsome residence was the scene of 
another At Home on Friday, given for her guest from To- 
ronto, Miss Lowndes, who wore on the oceasion an exquisite 
gown of white crepe trimmed profusely with old lace. The 
table decorations were most artistically carried out in ecrim- 
son, which hed a very cosy and warm effect on coming in from 
the vast expanse of white without. Several out-of-town guests 
te , be seen, among the throngs who responded to Mrs. 
Montreal a ea among them being Miss Danseréau of 

» SS Lingham of Belleville, Miss Eva Miles of To- 


ronto, Miss BE. \y; 
Toronto. ™ Willett of Montreal, and Mr. B. Hughes of 


La grippe continues to ciain, ,, +4: 
ceedingly sorry to hear that among tad itis, and we are ex- 
ranks is numbered Lady Eileen Elliot, who has been’ @3,t0_ his 
for the last few days from a slight attack of tnis disagreeable 
malady. Many regrets were expressed at her non-appearance 
on Saturday afternoon among the skaters, but all sincerely 
hope to see her quite restored to her former self on Wednes- 
day evening, when she is to take part in the figure skating at 
Rideau Rink. Others who have been suffering from colds in 
various forms, and consequently have been debarred from tak- 
ing part in many of the amusements, are: Miss Ritchie, Miss 
Lemoine, Mr. C. A. E. Harriss and Mr. C,H. Keefer. 

The visit of Mr. and Mrs. Forbes Robertson to Ottawa 
will be of social as well as of theatrical interest, as many 
festivities have been arranged for their entertainment while 
here. On Tuesday they will be the guests of His Excellency 
and Lady Minto at Government House at luncheon, and in 
the afternoon Mrs. Robert Gill will be the hostess at a tea 
at which many of Ottawa’s elite will have the pleasure of 
meeting this charming actor and actress. 

A skating club, which will be divided into four classes, is 
now being formed in Ottawa to encourage the interest already 
taken in this graceful art. His Excellency and Lady Minto are 
both deeply interested in its formation and at an early date 
it is proposed to hold a meeting at Government House to 
elect officers and grganize proceedings generally. There will 
then be a club day chosen on which the members will agree 
to meet and practice the numerous intricacies of this most 
fascinating pastime which has now become quite an art. 

Ottawa, Feb. 8th, 1904. THE CHAPERONE. 








The Improved Dog. ‘ 
“Why, what’s the matter with poor Fido?” “Isn’t it too 
bad, dear? I gave him to the laundress to wash, and she 
starched him.” 





Illustrated Phrases. 





Taking a long tramp through.-—Pick-Me-Up.” 
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By CANADIENNE. 





F all cranks, the person who is constantly telling his 
friends what should be eaten and what should not 
be eaten is the most uncomfortable. Just as you 
are stirring the whipped cream into the coffee and 
admiring the color, he plaintively inquires, “Don’t 

you find coffee bad for the nerves?” When there 
is placed before you a dish of half a dozen fried oysters with 
satisfactory odors oozing from every oyster, he remarks with 
gloom, “I suppose you read that article last week about 
oysters being the cause of typhoid fever?” The climax comes 
when he gazes deprecatingly at the broiled salmon with its 
lemon decorations and breathes the awful information that the 
devouring of fish is the beginning of leprosy. In the good old 
days we never heard of appendicitis and were just as virtuous 
and happy as we are now, swallowing cherry-pits, grape-seeds 
and even plum stones with a cheerful disregard of the operat- 
ing-table and the surgeon’s little account, “To removing one 
appendix.” But now we are haunted by the thought of what 
may happen if just a simple orange-seed goes wrong. How- 
ever, other sages have arisen to declare that the seed theory 
is all astray and that beef-steak, bananas and, above all, the 
beguiling ham sandwich, are the cause of this disease which 
respects neither persons nor corporations. The safest and 
most sensible course is to go ahead and eat whatever you fancy 
—germs and all. My own impression is that microbes make 
very good eating and give a certain flavor to the viands that 
nothing else would supply. Microbes won’t hurt you at all 
unless you are afraid of them. Wherefore, let us eat roast 
beef, fresh tomatoes and the pearly oyster whenever we can 
get them, for the life is more than microbes or meat. 
* * * 

So, there is a real war again and the papers are full of 
names which are enough to give the innocent citizen a night- 
mare. Just think of arising from peaceful slumber to learn 
that those clever little Japs sneaked into the outer roads’ of 
the fortress of Port Arthur and damaged the Russian battle- 
ships Retvizan and Cesarevitch, to say nothing of the cruiser 
Pallada! I have been told of an exceedingly strange dialogue 
that is said to have taken place on a Toronto street car last 
Tuesday evening, and I was solemnly assured of its truth. 
The following is the account: 

First Citizen—I wonder if Conmee has lost anything by 
this Port Arthur business. 

Second Citizen—What’s Conmee got to do with it? 

First Citizen—Well, I’ve always understood that he owned 
considerable property about Port Arthur, aad I see that there’s 
been trouble there. 

Second Citizen—Oh, you're thinking of Baltimore. There’s 
been a big fire there and oysters are to go up. 

The San Francisco “Argonaut,” which is one of the papers 
that make the week brighter, has been giving the opinions 
of certain prominent Californians regarding the two most in 
teresting and pleasurable books read during 1903. Morley’s 
“Life of Gladstone” has an honored place, while in fiction it 
is worthy of note that the works of Joseph Conrad are highly 
esteemed, especially by Jack London and other writers a ea 
stories. The group of three stories ealled “Youth fel ae 
my hands last April and since then I have read every — ; 
could find by Joseph Conrad. He opens the doors to a wonder- 
ful world of sea mystery and magic. You set forth on the 
voyage, and, whether you will or not, you must go to the 
very ends of the earth with this adventurous skipper. He has 
been compared to Kipling, whom he resembles in st rength and 
extraordinary vividness. But Conrad is no imitator. He has 
@ style and a story all his own, and happy are they who fall 
under his spe. “Youth” is perhaps, the most glowing pic- 
ture he has painted—the very East, as the romantic soul of 
youth conceives it. The glamor of early ambition and hope 
rests upon every league of the voyage, ana even lights the table 
round which the returned travelers gather. “The End of His 
Tether” is almost heart-breaking, but the pathos is too sternly 
simple to have anything but the true ring of human struggle 
and defeat. “Falk” is good, “Typhoon” is bewildering, “Lord 
Jim” has a grip that is compelling, but “Youth” is the best 
of them all. 


* * * 


There is a Browning Club in Toronto that has been listen- 
ing to interesting papers through many seasons. There = ve 
been rumors of a Shakespeare Club, and the Tenny*s,, 1k lub 
is in its second year, under the presidential care,7)* that ae 
Edgar. At the February meeting of the }*pictures ’ which had 
a most interesting exhibition of Teri, ©. ©. James, Deputy 
been taken from the collecti J.C. Saul of the “Educational 
Minister of Agriculturgs“had been mounted on slides by Pro- 
Monthly.” Theur’as each Tennysonian scene or portrait was 


fessor Chayr, James by reference or quotation connected it ,@ should jump up and make a pike for yours truly. Of the 
fa. evils, I ail rather have the City Hall fall on me than 


have Stuart land on me. 


displatje life and writings of the late laureate. Such collg 

tions of pictures are not often found in this new countrwed 

are still more seldom exhibited. The Tennyson evening J for- 

in interest the Dickens exhibition, which will not sogold the 

gotten by those who are old-fashioned enough .. Caine 

author of “David Copperfield” dearer than Core! , 
* - * 


than Eugenie, ex- 
ool last month at 
Mathie Bona- 











There is hardly a more pathetic figure 
Empress of the Second French Meapire, wee st 
the death-bed of an ancient rival—Princess th 
parte, one of the most brilliant women of the a 
No romance could be more strange, more drar Spanish girl 
true story of Eugenie de Montijo, the beav’ na os a 
who knew all the glory of an Empire who at G ogo 
unbounded and Who felt all the bitte 9s os t coe 
reavement. Queen Victoria’s friend*™P for tl . Se ae 
Eugenie, her kindness and sympathy for the woman w - Hn 
bereaved of her only son, we'® characteristic of ag 0 i 
greatest queen. By one of the queer turns that the ‘Ww = i- 
gig of Time brings in,” the Prince Imperial died fighting oe 
the England which the great Napoleon had found his oe 
foe. And now Eugenie, dethroned, bereaved of husband an 
son, stands as the only one left of the brilliant group that 
made the Second Empire a dazzling interlude in French history. 








Confetti. 


The man who never makes mistakes never makes any- 
ing.—*Maltbie D. Babcock.” 
“ a days a man fought for his home and hearth, now 
he fights for his home and radiators.—* Life.” : re 

“Sorr, did you iver have onendin’ divilment an’ nothin to 
pay for it in vour life, sorr?” “Never without having to pay, 
I said. “Courting of Dinah Shadd.” 

So in every part and corner of our 
to be the gainer, to forget one’s self is to be happy. 
ories and Portraits.” e: 

Youth is the time to go flashing from one end of the world 
to the other both in mind and body; to try the manners of 
different nations; to hear the chimes at midnight; to see sun- 
rise in town and country; to be converted at a revival; run a 
mile to see a fire, or wait all day long in the theatre.—Crab- 
bed Age and Youth.” 

We know the very worst that can happen to us, but we do 
not know the best that love can bring us.—"C hildren of the 
Zodiac.” 

The soil that will permit of no vices is too poor 
healthy virtues.—“Smart Set.” Bs oe 

The verb to wait is not in the lovers’ lexicon.—"“The Savor 
of the Salt.” 

I’m not denyin’ that women are foolish; but the Lord Al- 
mighty made them to match the men.—‘Adam Bede. 

‘A husband’s jealousies, my dear, are the mushrooms on the 
beef-steak of matrimony.—“The Silver Poppy.” 

So he was indifferent to praise or blame, as befitted the 
very greatest.—“The Head of the District.” 


———_- 


At Night in Winter Woods. 
Nts at is more delightful than a snowshoe trip under 


life, to lose one’s self is 


*“Mem- 


to grow 








the stars. There is a solemnity, a voiceless beauty 

about the winter woods at night that enfolds one. It 
is then that the spirits of the pine trees draw near—they seem 
like friends as we touch them in passing and pause to look 
again at some lovely bough weighted with its snow covering. 
At every turn there is some new beauty that causes one to 
catch one’s breath as the senses seize and keep the revelation. 
The sky is in wonderful grey half tones, infinite gradations 
of minor tints blending into deeper coloring, for the clouds 
that harmonize with the stainless loveliness of the snow and 


the dark strength and beauty of the pines. In the south is a 


ence o’ yersels or I 
wish yer joy forevermore. ; ; 
I, departing downstairs, leaving the light burning 
Stuart decided to give me a chase, but he didn’t. 


minutes smoking Stuart’s aro | 
block to keep warm, I walked briskly back to Alfred’s again, 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


omnia star drift and over the white hill dark, bare 
ne = _ oan are thrown in relief against the light from 
po lbp illumines the grey in the north-west. Down hill- 
ae rough little spotless gullies we go—the wind some- 
oor ran down a hillside and throwing whirls of spray- 
gt ig aces. The familiar woods seem strange and new 
- = P e lave gone this way innumerable times before, but 
he white snow mantle has wrought vast changes and the con- 
ditions are all different. 

i The trip has a tonic effect on our bodies and new memories 
= v ide Open spaces of white, of tall trees, of a wondrous grey 
. vagy a star looking through, are stored away in our mind. 

_ - this the sacred, spiritual beauty of the winter woods 
- nig at has added to our capital of serenity and we go home 

ed with “pleasurable content” and well satistied with our 
experience, GLADYS BACON. | 








How I Robbed my Friends. 


I did, and this is how I did it. Alfred’s wife was rusti- 
cating where by night the cotton whitens beneath the 

_ Stars and the tobacco catches the quick aroma of the 
rains, and Stuart and I were helping him keep “bach” daring 
the interval of her absence from that country where, like the 
snow, too much money lies piled up in banks. On the night 
before Alfred started for Detroit to meet his “Adari’s rib” 
returning, he very generously invited us to partake oj a “fare- 
well at the King Edward. Stuart and I of course acquiesced, 
quicker than light travels on the wings of the morning, always 
having handy a cavity to fill in our Departinent of the In- 
terior. The meal was no fad, and with the trimmings proved 
as soothing to us as a hypodermic needle. Then we separated, 
1 bidding Alfred as tender a farewell as Ant iony ever ex- 
tended to Cleopatra, and jumped a Belt Line car to embrace A Valentine. 
an opportunity of pressing importance. a i 

Stuart accompanied Alfred to his home in Avenue road. 
They retired fairly early in consequence of catching the morn- 
ing train for Detroit, which, like some “race horses I have 
known,” is hoping to get there yet. As { am not writing my 
“personal recollections,” suffice it to say that my pressing en- 
gagement kept me pretty busy in the north-west corner of the 
Belt Line until close to that hour when the arm aches and 
sentiment and poetry are beginning to burn low, and police- 
men are found asleep on doorsteps. 

Finally, girding my mantle abort me and humming “A 
Day’s March Nearer Home,” I proceded to sweep the horizon 
with the night glass I had just been given, in hope of sighting 
that desire of nations—a night car, but no such sight glad- 
dened my Quiller-like optics. 

What was I to do, living about ’steen miles from where 
snowflakes were doing their best to trick me as they had 
tricked Sweet Lucy Grey as she crossed the wild? I pitied 
poor Lucy, and then I began to pity myself, and following 
along this plane of elevated inspiration showing a sublime con- 
ception of human life, a thought pregnant with promise struck 
me. Instead of wearing out my costly shoes walking home, I 
souk cut over to Avenue road anc stay with Alfred and s 
Stuart. Satisfied with this solution and wondering how many 
flakes of snow had fallen since midsummer, or what the firma- 

Sh aden “doing, I allowed by twenty ounces of grey matter 

a sy u&ing, and that being idle, Old Nick immediatel 
got as busy 28 8 thusoygi ens Mle, Ne are eee 
last crack of doom sto in June, and from that time till the 
robbed my friends.” “= held responsible for “How 1} ==" 


[: not a nice thing to admit, I’ll agree, but rob my friends 


Villanelle. 
This—a valentine to her 
Who, unknowing, hath possessed 
All my heart—her worshipper. 


Oh, her laugh is like the stir 
Of May rain where violets rest ; 
This—a valentine to her. 


With vague dreams yet unconfessed 


| And her voice is sweet as myrrh— 
All my heart her worshipper. 


Not for me to wake her—blur 
That girl calmness of her breast: 
This—a valentine to her. 


Unknown would I minister 
To her shrine my mute heart’s best 
All my heart her worshipper. 


0, a nameless wanderer 
Comes this song to be her 
This—a valentine to her, 
All my heart her worshipper. 


guest. 





THEODOSTA GARRISON. 





Arriving at Alfred’s, I silently drew forth my trusty latch- =o longer —— 
key (not a tooth-pick) and entering, passed noiselessly aq ship | a T aac apologies. 
in the night to the kitchen, where I seeured out of. the table | es ound them dazed and almost 
drawer Alfred’s revolver, which his wife uses for driving ails (© mms r to No. 5 to report their los 
with. Then I crept upstairs with a nun’s gentleness wd NI ey : pees congratulating myself on beine 
worth a rating at Bradstreet’s, for fear Stuart, who is a dig 7 sl a the Gods of Luck forsook vd 
fellow, might surprise me,and pulling the cap I wore well dexn with Me pes er Alfred’s re ; 
and my black muffler well up over my face, boldly entered their ‘oud clatter and the game was iit aiae cue 


eas a od in. I meekly h: 
f r trie light. There lay Afro! and a Y handed back \ aoe 4 : 
room and turned on the electric ligh y Se eenie ena I would stab the vill the swag, and in a 


Stuart, fast asleep, looking for all the world like the 5°. ai in ain to the heart. o 
Twins, with a “I am tired, I have played in the sun oo a $ nyself. eart, only 


shade; I have seen the flowers fade” look on th 


really seemed worse than Ireland’s grievances CTs oe ee a 
up, but Old Nick kept telling me I needed the PShouted y t . The Lack of a Period 
ing up the o)i pistol in that Henry Irving stylwmbs, “pp oS ° 
Se to oe the inmates of the. 1oney,» wai D! not punctuate a telegram 
ru zuy, So shell out, do yu’ see, I neg™,:° 2 diy unica at ; . aS gram, or at least, havine : 
ing closely the while that Stuart di? Sh ating eae ~ mes 1s oe at nad it. AHAghs et bomrent 2 waving punctu- 
“Where’s ver money?” [ dem»ooking bYarey— 2 "tne | more unfortunate, results. An amusing instance of this oc- 
voice awfully well. : curred some years ago in the case of a well-known W estern 
“We haven’t any,” saidal bills in my pocket, if they’re | lawyer. He had gone on a trip to the coast with a party of 
barrel of his empty raart, his lanky form completely sub- | railway magnates and literary men—a combination often seen, 


“T’ve a lot of re 
any good to yous, ’m out fer de coin, and I want yer t’ 
dued. and my eyes flashed such fire that made the 


“Look 24 «: 
understa dost sizzle. 


@tched the coin. Alfred handed over $28 and his 
bedeteg? Detroit, while 1 got another $7 out of Stuart’s 


,users, and a package of cigarettes, trembling the while lest 


received this telegram: 
bed.” ~- 


pants for?” said the partner to me. 


“Now youse fellers just stay in bed and don’t make a noos- 


Yer not a bad pair 0’ guys,” said 


in case] get them, so as to catch to-day’s express.” 


I got safely away from the house, and spending twenty 
cigarettes and hustling around the 
had been disposed of. 


2 
GOT ’EM ALL. 
J. P. Whitney—Yes, all but Honor aid you. 
Premier Ross—O, he’s in the Speaker’s chair. 
+ 


Dene 


1] bore ver one if ver bother me, see? I] me. He surely has more suitable things than those. 
ever, there is nothing to do but to hustle up to his house and 


dressed, preparatory to 
8s. Their story horrified 
a “real hactor,” ! 
In takin 
volver dropped to the 
the shout- 
olng so only 
that villain 
THE BARON. 


by the way—and a few days after his departure his partner 
“Plense send at once old dress suit pants in trunk beside 
“Now what do you suppose he wants his old dress suit 


“@, probably the party is investigating some coal mine and 
he wants to descend, or possibly he intends to do some moun- 
tain climbing and prefers to scuff his old dress suit trousers 
rather than those of the business clothes he is wearing.” 


“Perhaps so,” returned the partner, “but it seems queer to 
How- 


By dint of the said hustle, the pants were duly despatched 
west that afternoon, and, as the coat and waistcoat were not 
in the trunk with the trousers, the supposition was that they 
Nothing more was thought of the in- 








lated by marrying 
fully is the marri 
arrive on the seer 
little grandson of 
course feels it 
provided in the 
never. eta ° 

the French text. Of course that is hardly to be expected, but 
the result is something very new and quite refreshing—as 


comedies go. 





cident for a Ye 
absent member or. 

“What in thunder .. 
suppose because a man is v 
goes to dinner in his shirt-sle 
are scarcely conventional, even in g 
and what you thought I was going to 
suit pants minus the coat and vest is Me 
— ee you find them? It’s hot weat. 

m not yet a shirt-wai — ) 
can sewer! t-waist man—at least not on w 

The word astonishment expres i i 
Paralyzed comes nearer the mark. "We aot dat thar Dk 
— and scanned it, puzzled; then a light daygned on - 

Pt how the message had been written: ; 
bak ease send at once old dress suit. Pants in trunk beside 

It seems the coat was hanging in ; : i 
the closet, but, fearing difficulty in. iatee ten nda ir 
ments, the owner of them had thought it well to be aptciiie 
7 his telegram as to their whereabouts. As the situation 

awned on us fully—how, all for the lack of a period, we had 
made such a ridiculous blunder, and, as we thou ht of th 
probable ejaculations of the recipient of the paveal when he 
gazed on the expected trousers, but looked in vain for the rust 
= the suit, we broke into hilarious mirth. It was really too 
Honing be os over, and all the sympathy he received 
— a partner was, ‘Never punctuate a telegram, old man. 

ut, if it’s as hot in Vancouver as it is here, you should be 


glad of an excuse to discard anything.” KE. M. P. 





es 
New York Letter. 


(From Our Special 

HE local effort to boom 

tial candidate at the 

other night, was more 

“American” love of the 

é ing any popular or 
this particular aspirant. 

course—at the dinner-table- 

away within the four w 

early morning edit 

three names 





( ‘orrespondent 4 


Judge Parker for a Presiden- 
Manhattan Club dinner the 
Significant in revealing the 
spectacular than in discover- 
deep-rooted sentiment in favor of 
There was some enthusiasm, of 
but the echoes apparently died 
our alls of the festive room, and only the 
= ge =e them. New York has discussed 
a ae ak a d submit to the Democratic conven- 
adie co oe riends of each neglect no opportunity to test 
orcad a = mgm! of their respective choice. “The Me- 
ts sous ae rg up in cigar smoke and the enthusiasts of 
cael foci or have realized that their expectations were 
ee do e ayo and are since content to bask in the glory 
pritece. 4 shel? t ere Hearst in certain parts of the 
eg = o have a following more or less, but in New 
us champion of democracy is nowhere tak iously 

except in his own paper. ‘ Sepia. 

A 7 ark 

ee S20 that the Parker effort has ended so dismally, the 
jecomes again too apparent that no candidate. local or 
otherwise, has so much pace 


as touched the note of i 

fa hae : : of popularity 
And as for a national chord, this can be struck by then “¢ 
one man only. 2 vne DAMS Of 


It is just the uncertai 
vs Just t *rtainty as to what the fin: 
answer will be of this sphinx-like imperturbable man, “ate 


his mere silence and ns J 5 4 A x 
< ere € i 
Inscruta ili y seen t« ouch the magi a 






tion in a way that g f bili 
nin a way at no amount of volubility- > t : 
oii of ae j ane —even of the sweet 
nity ot ni, iz pe to do, that makes 
Ti mas ge ag - riously in quest of another aspirant. 
party, and the ale i nf ote ee See a Democratic 
oe and the so] See sd 08 - present Administration, with 
a _a third n between him ¢ i 
ae Phat ‘much ts conceded. Cleveland _R sort ae 
tle for the Pres nev! 7 nd—Roosevelt! What 


* + * 
s Lhe most delightful ‘omed 
: olff s, “The Secret of Pp 
2 : sweet, wholesome comedy that 
at a mar ay i 
parents’ meaner not marry before twenty-five wit} i 
sent. This law the son of the Juvenal pes 
é netic «. = z eae rio- 
: \ pretty young English girl, and SO oat mn 
; ge a that when the elder Jaded 
e ¢ > tre i ieee 
asl ue an they find a delightful 
years old to boot ‘The h 
oe ? e old father of 
5 and the comedy is 


dear Old. aonnwin woe 


vy in many a ad; 


. ss ay is tk lerr 
olichinella,” now ’ 1at of Pierre 


.\ running in this city, 
“urns on the French law 


0 be incensed 
Situation of the 


* * = 


Richard Harding Davis’s play, “Ranson’s Folly,” is as full 


of spirit and action as a tale of the frontier should be. There 
are not many dull moments in the piece, at least not until 
the end of it; but alas! 
anything of less literary consequence eternally. Ranson, the 
son of a New York millionaire, has acquired a taste for army 
life through service in Cuba and the Philippines, and unable to 
return to the normal life of towns, seeks and is assigned a 
military post in the West. The activity he expected is not 


this is surely dull enough to damn 


there. of course, and there is nothing to do but fall in love 
with Mary, the post trader’s daughter, which he does honestly 
and earnestly enough. This goes very well until a telegram 
brings the tidings that Mrs. Post and her daughter, bringing 
with them the environment of wealthy New York, are already 
on their way to visit the son and brother. Ranson gets up a 
ball in their honor and his folly consists in making a bet 
—though for what purpose is not too plain—that he will dis- 
guise himself as Red Rider, a daring marauder, hold up the 
coach in which his mother and sister are traveling, rob Miss 
Post, dance with her at the ball, and then reveal the practical 
joke. Unfortunately the coach is actually held up by the real 
Red Rider, the paymaster shot and Government funds appro- 
priated. Circumstances are rather against Ranson, and he 
seems to be in a tight place all round. However, he clears 
himself eventually, before being either hanged or shot—as the 
hero of a Western tale should be. 

" * * 

The Ada Rehan and Otis Skinner combination has been a 
disappointment. Perhaps too much was expected, but it is 
something to the credit of public taste that disappointing as 
the performances were, the engagement was a distinet success 
in every other way. Ada Rehan, at one time the inimitable 
“Lady Teazle,” is down and out. There are still the remains otf 
an artist, fragments of old-time grandeur, touches of grace 
and finished elocution, but a ruin withal. Her Katharine wa- 
a shrew of the fishwife order at times, and a possible one only 
in moments. Otis Skinner apparently has not quite rid hin 
self of the atmosphere of frontier life into which he ventured 
last year by way of the melodrama. His Petruchio, for in 
stance, was a thorough-going Westerner—a cowboy riding 
rough shod over the few decencies of civilized life. Petruchio 
is not an ordinary gallant of course, but his roughness Is as 
sumed and there is the Italian gentleman of birth and breeding 
withal. This week we are to have Viola Allen in Twelft 
Night, and it is to be hoped that Shakespeare will have a 
chance. rE. W 


ee en 


Made Some Reservation. 


\ man who bought stock in a co 
Inquired if its value would jo 
Thev told them it couk 
And it probably would 
Provided the price didn’t slo ‘Life 


His Yearn. 


Poor Feebles (about to be operated on for appendicitis) 
Doctor, before you begin I wish you would send and have ow 
pastor, the Reverend Mr, Harps, come over. 

Dr. Cutter—Certainly, if you wish it, but—ah! 

“Ld like it to be opened with prayer.” 


-_— oo 


Here is Secretary Hay’s apothegm, written when he was 
still able to see the comic aspect of diplomacy: 
“There are three species of creatures who when they seem 
coming are going, 
When they seem going they come: 
crabs.” 


It is related that, on one occasion, Boss Tweed of New 
York was standing with a group in the Mayor’s office, when a 
large diamond, as big as a strawberry, rolled upon the floor. 
Some one of the group picked it up and passed it around to 
find its owner. “Not mine,” said one after another. Tweed 
fumbled with his garments for a minute, then reached for the 
stone. “It must be mine,” he said; “1 see I have lost one of 


my suspender buttons.”—* Argonaut.” 


Diplomats, women and 
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: 5 . waiee ane on - ‘ e 
peddler, with raucous voice and | don street is less the fault of th 


ir orn, passed the house frequently. yuses than of the goers ©) ; 
aan a Saturday morning Mark tee men striving after one trim 
\ said: “That fellow has been by here) 24q unremarkable ideal! | All hems 
twice every day this week. Such per-| ..at reefer-suits and billycocks, or 
sistency in crime ought to be rewarded. | those neat frock-coats and top-hats, 0 


I'm going to buy — 3 os ~— precisely the some cat ane — 
he accordingly did. repares All these clean-shave aces, § 

luncheon, the fish was a. - = them adventuring, maybe, a small, trim 
highly unsatisfactory, anc 1e1 2 


. ' hes f and own- 
idl 7 P+ mustache! All these free an gr 
peddier appearea in the afternoon the . 


up men as alike as the little girls from 






































| 
“rahnd” them. | 
| 
| 
| 


‘cealed battery (in the hand-bagi, call 


| 
| 





j} to 





joy and pride in the wonderful child 
being who was all her own, living on 
her, ruling her, consecrating her. Some 
time ago, the little mother remarked, 
“Ain't it funny she no talk a little?” 
but instantiy added, “She do, in the 
eyes, most ever I see.” I forgot ail 
about the remark, and weeks went by 
before I saw the pair again. But at 
last the litthe mother came to see me, 
a Visit of ceremony to present me with 
embroidered handkerchief and re- 
turn thanks for several five-minute 
; calls I had made during the baby’s 
first days There was a sombre retic- 
her face, quite different from the 

‘ride of six months ago. Then 


l ! “And can she talk 
yet?” I half embarrassed by the 
ne itmosphere. “That I come to tell 
you,” said the mother, tersely. “Little 
Rosle ver talk at all” and’ her big 
lark ¢ filled and great drops 

shed over her cheeks. “It ver’ hard 

for us,’’ she whispered “Tonio and me 
we don’ understan’. All of us talk fine 
Tonio lk three vay French, Inglis 
jand ’Talian ind little Rosie she don’ 
j talk any way at all.” Rosie toddled 
| With fat bow-legs across the floor and 
,; | Stood with her beautiful eyes upraised 
|} to me. In her brick-red cotton pina- 
| fore and small necklace of gold beads 


|} she was the prettiest little “Dagoine”’ 
who ever ate a banana, and as clean 
and sweet as an hetress to a crown. 


humorist went out and hailed him.| 2) orphanage! One wonders they don’t 
“See here!” said Mark, with some} \1i. in double-file. 
warmth, “that fish wasn’t eatable. It Now and again, you can distinguish 
was too old.” ‘Well, it wa’n’t my fault, one of them by some natural dispro- 
} \ boss,” replied the man indignantly. “I) Vortion of feature or figure. But vey 
\give you two chances every day this rarely. Nature has a fondness for ye 
- week to buy that fish, and if you was formity of surface; and diversity ° 
‘ lobster_enough,.t9, Wait. ys" Lorde weed a ggasi Denial hie; say rite, 
WwW swearing on the vessel where he hap-| ‘You don’t remember me.” T don’t, de- 
/ pened to be, and if any luckless officer | SPite the cordiality of my reply that 
itaa Salles cee Uae “i 4 ae .’ Constantly I nod to 
/ enforced an order from the bridge with | “indeed I do 
. an Oath, he had a private interview | them on the chance that I know them 
5 with his superior. But another matter] Quite well. Sometimes it turns out 
2 in his squadron troubled him. His was| that I do; more often, that I don’t, or 
the flagship, and yet her men were al-| 4t any rate, that they don’t remember 
ways the last to finish the execution of | ™¢- How should they? 
a command or to carry out a manoeu- I, though I preach courage, am as 
vre. One day when the seamen were | COWardly as they, and am uniform with 
way behind in geting down again from] them. I dare not risk the inevitable 
the rigging he called the captain to] Charge of self-advertisement, with the 
him. ‘Why is it,” he said, “that here | inevitable condemnation. Since Mr. 
on the flagship, where we ought to be| Richard Le Gallienne pitched his tent 
the quickest, the men are always be-| in America, the only writers who don’t 
hind the other ships?” While the offi- | bother about people’s opinion of their 
cer was seeking for an inoffensive re- | 2ppearance (and so are supposed to be 
ply, a volley of emphatic oaths came | bothering about it all the time) are 
floating across the water from the cap- | Mr. Hall Caine and Mr. Bernard Shaw. 
tain of the nearest ship. ‘‘Well, you see, | And in other grooves of life? One peer: 
admiral, our men don’t get the right} Lord Ribblesdale; and one painter: Mr. 
kind of encouragement, sir.” Augustus John; and and... 
— e I have seen no others. 
H. C. Frick, who has presented to MAX BEERBOHM. 
the Government a $20,000 Chartran 
yainting, the ‘Signing of the Protocol,” . 
was the subject of much laudatory | You Must Digest as Well as Eat. 
comment in the House when the an- —_—_—— 
nouncement of his gift was made. A | Your Food or Weakness, Lassitude and De- 
friend of the Pittsburg millionaire, in spondency will Result—Dodd'’s Dys- 
discussing his tastes, said: “Mr. Frick pepsia Tablets will do in. 
dearly loves a good, strong sermon, 
and in an equal degree he hates a ser- To heat a house you must not only 
mon that is carelessly composed and | have good fuel, but you must have a 
insincere. Sitting beside him in church | Stove or furnace that will burn it to 
one day, I got a manifestation of this | the best advantage. In the same way 
latter trait of his. The minister was] to get strength and energy you must 
talking about a foreign divine who had | not only have good food, but a stom- 
died, but his mind didn't see be | ach that will digest it properly. Take 
fixed on his subject very firmly He | for example the experience of Mr. H. 
wandered on and on, in a v ly way, | Bailey of 256 Patrick street, Winnipeg. 
like this: ‘What place, my ethren, | He gives it himself as follows: 
shall we assign to the deceased? Was “Refore I began using Dodd’s Dys- 
he the greatest of the apostles? Ah, no, | pepsia Tablets no matter what I ate I 
for that place belongs to St Peter er seemed to gain much strength or 
Was he the greatest of saints? No, for]! on any flesh, though my appetite 
that place belongs to S Augusti | seen ed good, Fut since I began using 
Was he the greatest of | the Tablets I have gained in weight 
No, for h y eight pounds and have otherwise been 
cel eo Ther I rene e | greatly benefited I think Dodd's Dys- 
give ny epsia Tablets digested my food pro- 
I i Mr. fF Y ( in ind turned it into strength and 
Lassitude is weakness; so are many | 
J. D. Rockefeller, jr it the of the other « ls of the public. 
I il banquet of } lay school class | Properly dige means health, 
that v held re talked about trength d " ad Dodd's Dys- 
pers r I W perseverance, | pepsia Tablets est the food properly. 
more thar nything else, he said, that wieindiendaininnieatiaiis 
used men to succeed in life After 
he had finished } 1 s, he said to| Modern Dress. 
of S enoors i egret now a 
I ik od ord for It is a pity we are not little more 
I was 0 n f Wi ) £1 imotl vho wore 
ra. ft i \ but ! smartly. | 
, i ere peg to hang 
) so nd h clothes—the kind 
of thing pantomime queen wears— 
“The Book Shop.” tinsel, spangles, imitation lace, chiffon, | 
gold ¢ ideries, painted muslins.-- 
‘oy Lady Violet Greville in the “Graphic.” 
odern siebesncse hie 
e 99 Prosecuting Attorney—W pri- | 
Bridge oner in the habit of singing when he 
s alone? Pat MeGuire (witness)— | 
P >i.Z c } hure i I t § Oi was niver | 
he is alone Chicago 
J 
H } I } gs 
se F ic » 99 knov replied t voung house- 
A.B.C. of Bridge ee ne ndin cnet aaa ae 
| aC. \m ‘ Law I ) tender Chicago ‘Post 
“Maud said something clever about 
that rich Chi ro of hers." 
“What was it She said he was 
born with ilver pie-knife in his 
mouth.’’—Cleveland “Plain Dealer.”’ 
WM. TYRRELL & CO., Lever’s Y-Z (Wise Head) Disinfectant Soap 
8 King St. West, Toronto. Powder dusted in the bath softens the | 
water at the same time that it disinfects. 6 ' her speech” 
! 
7 Weta ge 


i 
E meandered over a neuralgic nerve 
| 











after the thorough washing and cleans- 
ing of one’s face, which is now one ef 


the luxuries of attendance. She wis 
such a pretty little creature who cane 
smiling to the sanctum one day lafely, 
with an innocent-looking bit-of a hnd- 
bag, and the gentlest sort of a wice. 
If you want to see how pretty st is. 
just look in some other column and 
you'll find 
the voice and the smile and the con- 


up and make your own arfange- 
ee Then you will be sure, if not of 
1a clean heart within you, at least of a 
i perfectly clean and glowing face with- 
lout. I had so much confidence in the 
!echarming smile of the little anarchist 
\Hibper Fope that’ coiled 1S 
neck and made me think of that toy 
; gallows I saw in the Newfoundland 
prison, I did not protest, nor yet when 
she plentifully creamed me and began 
to creep over my face with something 
icy, which froze me by inches. At last 
and nearly was frightened out of a 
year’s growth by my _ instantaneous 
If you have a treat- 
ment from the little person, yém had 


howl of anguish. 


better paste some scraps of court plas- 
ter over your neuralgic patches, as a 
“keep off the grass” warning to the 
freezing little suction disc. Creamed 
and washed and wondering, I ohedient- 
ly laid back my head against her, and 
she began playing scales and exercises 
of a staccato nature over my face. 
Now and then a slight scratch made 
me ask her why she kept her nails so 
long, and provoked the information 
that the little scratches were only the 
touch of the electricity from the bat- 
tery, which was fastened by wire to 
her wrist and my hand before she be- 
gan her mysterious practice. By and 
by she evidently concluded the exer- 
cises to her own taste, and I was told 
“that was all.’’ It wasn’t though, for 
I have yet a distinct and grateful 
memory of the deliciously fresh and 
elastic feeling of my skin and its 
pleasant appearance. I am moved to 
tell about her on that, account, and also 
because I have a haunting recollection 
of a woman who wrote to me some 
time ago asking “what I did to my 
face.” At that time I had not aa- 
vanced beyond washing and feeding it 
regularly; the electric treatment came 
since, and I hereby present her with 
the facts. 
* 

I came across a simple little tragedy 
the other morning. I am rather given 
being interested in commonplace 
folk of no social standing whatever, 
and quite beyond the consideration of 
“smart” people, unless that considera- 
tion be largely weighted with condes- 
and effort. It was just a little 
woman and her girl baby, and I took 
a certain inspiration from her bubbling 


cension 










tosie used to be unrolled and dan- 
ueezed and ticked until she 


y amusement It had to 


But somehow, the old saying that “God 
perfect woman and then gave 
was not in this case veri- 


made a 


a fair hint of it. If you want | 








against my 
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Anecdotal. 
. y o * 
3 it Once, after a matinee, Joseph Jeffer- Limit 
ee son was persuaded to take behind the od 
¥ scenes several pretty girls who had just @ ® q ‘4 
. watched his portrayal of Rip Van Win- eo 
kle from a box. “Oh, Mr. Jefferson! 
exclaimed the prettiest of the girls, 
while he was showing them around; : 
t » “we enjoyed your performance = so ARCH-SU OF D : 
4 i much, but, do you know, we — A 
; hear a word you said.’ The : : j ; 
comedian. smiled” good ~ humorediy It is curious how ee a rg 8 pa it makes oo arch of your foot under 
“Well, I should say that was strange,” 2 : ; had coe a ‘ ; 
replied he, ‘“‘for I distinctly heard every the instep is sur po ot eft to support itsel . 
i as Exercise then becomes a pastime, and often a woman who can’t walk a mile 
W. K. Vanderbilt, jr., is an enthus- without fatigue, finds that with a supported arch to her shoe she can walk five 
iastic motorist. While speeding one of : , : : : 
- his red devils along a Long Island road miles and never know the difference. 
he saw a man and a dog far ahead of : . 
him; the dog running in and out of the There gs iid cial only Ce ee rch-Sidporting 
bushes. As he whizzed past a moment ; . ' ‘ 
3 ? ‘ a 6 - 2 a 
: Jater the dog darted out ahead of the Shoe. That ts the “ Dorothy Dodd. 
machine to bark at it, was run prea 
i Mr. Vée rbilt ' 5 . ; : ; 
Reed Me akaahins und returned. “I'm : It is constructed wtih a curved steel shank placed out of sight between the 
man, “Will that ‘make it all right?”| inner and outer sole and firmly held in place by sewing the two soles through 
man. “Will that make it all SO se . ; 
He held out a fifty-dollar bill. ‘It and t rough. 
ill,”’ sai h an, taking it. Then, " a cs 
fy as the machine flew ‘away down the Other shoes in a week's wear have flattened completely at the shank. But 
i y ‘ ios , ¢ es ” ’ : . . . 
See cere” weer tetie dartl! the shank of the ‘* Dorothy” won't flatten out, and the foot knows little weari- 
ee . ness when its weak ce..ter is thus supported. 
: When Representative Morris Shep- Try it once | 
ard of Texas was nominated for Con- ‘ 
Grats.an. the paccesnor of hie father, he Sold exclusively in Toronto by ourselves. 
was but twenty-seven years old, and 
A his opponents lost no opportunity to a ‘ 
; make capital of his youth. In joint de- “Do you serve lobsters here. Sg aaa / 
4 bate one day one of Sheppard’s oppon- “Yes, sir, what will you have?’—“Life. ; ; Limited 17 to 31 Kin St. t. 
ents proceeded something like this: urra : oO Eas 0 
“Why,” he said, “it is ridiculous to ® & '. 10to 16 Col orne St. oron . 
think of sending a mere boy to Con- complish much. Years ago my father . ee 
gress. It is a time and place where We | haq this truth brought home to him in : an ? 
i ceiiinds ine of the Old darney who|%lttle restaurant. He entered this fied. Little Rosie was perfect of herj seasons. “I tried it, but had to sit up| ing effect—perhaps because we tasted 
It reminds me of the old darkey who] pestaurant and ordered some luncheon Sind, without the \dubioun Smtebine | wank dawilitht eaten ji tan epe betas we, tated 
thought the end of the world was at! one day, and after the food was touch. I had not the yeady word when Once upon a time a group of girls| a friend we would “ae neo oe 
hand and who got down on his knees brought he was much annoyed by the the baby and the mother gazed at me, approached Mrs. Ulysses S. Grant. out. Five o’clock Mate has a false 
to pray. ‘O Lord,’ he pleaded, ‘come] waiter. The waiter stood right in front and there was a silenge that could be | “How ought we to keep Lent?” asked] ring; and, speaking of falsity. we 
down and save this sinful world. And of him, watching him like a hawk. Ex- felt. Then the little mother swooped | they. weuld. auabeat te tro Gecuhenes’ se 
come Yourself, Lord; don’t send your! cept these two, the waiter and my} across the room and gathered the roly- | Have as good a time as you can,| Ritaesque scourgers of society « fala 
Son. This ain't no time for boys. father, there was no one in the room. poly smiling child into her arms andj without doing anything you really] for their rods, a real field where, if 
; S 5 yg | rhe silence was intense. My father HE fear of growing old is a| began to pull on her little coat. “We | ought not to do,” said the dear old| only the rods were real, they might 
* i oos is at a a S wae ras nf reat Se Mat, tak. wreory Hetle ‘white Be | money maker for thousands, | 80,” she said, fiercely. \‘You busy, I | eo ee with a motnerly smile. | strike well-deserving - to-be - stricken 
. ” : : ; ; vee ce rv SY, & ere was > = G PBR SS * ’ rer’ 7 ” se ~ € ¢ ” < s a 
a _ lig pest Ri Dinara fo gan looked ~ a ny. nS << pti not of the fearful. but of those think. It's ver s a = bag oan = “ana be kind and good, pg Mig hg the people who poi- 
. ent] , invited by a friend, the owner bees LAP age ch eee : Tacoula eho? who claim power to set their | did not go, never . aaa |S eae But it was good old Oliver Wendell | elety. « ject) S a smart set in so- 
cently invite oe are “A che profound interest you or ould sho fears at rest. What a rucx of | before, the interest which this common | tenn . = we y, a per ectly innocuous, vapid ana@ 
| a > fine Pan oe = ~ yf ot ve toward some a e a = them are ready to take out | Place couple have for me \s quite on aa ae ee oie pb gonna 2 tpg ieee there is also a mean 
: ; the dasibaasient ‘that eraned. tha gencel ioe + oe si me waiter, ‘I | Your wrinkles and leave you a fac: as | cusable, and eur Stiled. thcae wn a for forty disn ‘and yo nights,” ad- and ouioe thet re olciniiecee ae 
4 } he slo ras pitched into the wa-| have r have eversthing 1 wank, | expressionless as a pan of milk; t» let | it is perhaps undignified. a Wised he tbs eoclete vho was | t e ; eir acquaintances with 
on “While the om oo board was ~to~oe a pelt dear 2 a a trifle of belladonna brightness into | ™y eyes solicitously witl the embroid- ; send nf a bees z area teat 2 oan on Rese and fourpence a pound. We 
a srddciion ‘for his life, the ‘friend who Lary Still : — a still parE | your eyes, as deceptious as gas in lay- | ered handkerchief, anid ae peed od Ce ee Tou eft} re een poisoned and we protest— 
could not swim, and who therefore ‘Waiter, cao oa retire, said my fath-| light to anyone who knows the lod _ testy bik be ana 1. ee better | be perfect all the rest of the year.” language of a kt moe Rae 
a to g sc ak: ne Pe aaa y ‘ as f soul-fire; tc add | fé y hi 1 ‘ al J ¢ : : 
made no attempt to ss to the oh ggg er, testily. ‘But I am responsible for —_— re ho ae : on toyour | a girl should be than a boy. And we vee eet aie wae sae of a female Pope, to which to-be-de- 
— ae Oe tke cae el. “Aby! Aby!” the silver, od os ee nats, ‘ike | Cheeks and lips and destroy the wo- | are sure, of course, = the next . po ee iy. See errennaninn ta sired person we recommend it.—Ex, 
e sit « t ssel. + - 4 a ( y Ppros voice. d man S ¢ § € § y. j zs ” ¥ ¢ : aratus y. ‘ ‘ 2 
he called out excitedly, when his thet i, ag all the perseverance + pte: ape! Science une = Bo SAinide teeceine ele T Antics aoveele ; whoever pa ter rat enan did not 
friend's ae eae a — in the world, would hardiy succeed,” do it ae < - . ae aii and With ‘td fw trifle less ‘hard for Tonio and succees, 2 Pa Rg She J Giatie She == 
/ for an ins an as you don ‘ ome “+4 concluded Mr. Rockefeller. whatever of snow old Father ™e€ has | the little woman since some of the ee Sys of dancing all night and she hows 
/ = ee a, Ses Re Te —_->— seen fit to dredge on mY _Siny ne OS oF the future have been auld sit out a state dinner. She has | ¢¢¢eeeeee W 
ag rs Me things One may do to onesaf, or have y wd. = 7 coe as taken a dip into the tooeoes 
| / c Twai spent last SUrmmer at Caenes — aa which are both pretty eit pleas- _To-florrow ener eres os g00d St. 7 oe world of love-making. 
‘ Riverd: ‘cao York A suburban fish- The notorious monotony of the Lon- | ant, and one is the electric treatinent, Valegtine will reign as atron Saint And, soon, at 
tiverdaile, \e . suburve . The n s ) é , a 


, the end of three 
of society life, she will give on ie 
for forty days of Lent. During this 
time she will eat no candy, she will go 
to no theater, she will wear no gay 
See. — will receive no callers—ex- 
pt perhaps one o y g 
she will not dance. Ce ee enc ene 
She will sit ana think 
And what will h 
ly in her new 
ter to the valentine who had |Something to st 


oveythe men and maids yet unwed. 
Th¢ge are the cutest valentines shown 
byfeveral of the fancy and book shops | 
th year. <A valentine party is run 

after the old fashion of writing a lot 
of yamtgs of men and girls and allow- 
ins €eck to draw one. Thus the choice 
of twelis given to each. A learned 
man, ‘“ission,” of the early eighteenth 


nk ays, says quaintly, “The man 


fpllen t 





White 


Windsor Salt is 
as pure and as white as driven 
snow. There are no impurities 
or black specks in it—z¢ 7s @// 
salt, You hear this everywhe--- 
“As pure and whige «* WINGSOF 
Salt—sne * nite, 


Windsor 
raat gionsroet 








and ponder. 
er thoughts be? Sure- 
world she has found 


2 udy, somethin ad- 
allojim than to her to whom he: “ire and something to love. © to ad 


| 
| 
* which was a sweetly gal-|| “What is there in Mars?” £ | 
mere'n a rather difficult situa- | Ayman contemptuously a a sett 
abroe ee no strong-minded fe- ro a - ” 1, put sdme 
: a : Si “ ave only mpsed, 
defer “TEMG good old days, |... r' will tell you,” sala tie a8trono- 
C oanaty mer with beaming eyes—“when I have} ¢ 
ber, you | 2@Justed my telescope. ° 
, And so the little debutante can say, 
-| “I have only glimpsed, but some day I 
5 , will tell you—when | have adjusted my 
social lens!” 












But I remember and smile over th a 

valentine with more real amusement _— —— 

than it occasioned in the bygone ages, Th Poisone Tea- oS 

when it was fresh and fervid. I won- ' i Nj yy D " A rN pa 
der what he would say if I sent him a| 24rmile pa 


copy? LADY GAY. 





men, is stimulant, and the —_ 
seems to ding to som ome It 
ties of coca, w Paraguay eee 
to produce neith& sustaining | Ms said 
sia. We remembebike ee dyspep- 

at the Paris Exhibithe® (years ago 
sion with a bitter tas \ 
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Toronto and Raltim. 
Betwrelphia and Washington, D.®. 









End of Her First Season. 


ean 










T was Lord Disraeli who said to 















é reen infu- | Leaving Toronto by the 
I the Meee cana is the ena of | Tecollection, but no espec ES to OU" | CANADIAN PACEFEC *5.20 P.M. TRAEN® 
your first season. What have you imulat- Connecting with the Pennsylvania Ry. 
accomplished?” WE" | Ly. Toronto ....0ceeeeeeeeee seen eeeees "5-20 P- 
“Nine balls, twenty-seven dinners, \ < Baltimore nenecseeaeserecscees cees . “15 _—_ 
fourteen cotillions and a proposal,” said Ar, Philadelphia I 
the girl quickly. Ar. Washington 








She had accomplished much and all 
in a season. ° 

“How do you feel?” asked Minister 
Wu of Miss Alice Roosevelt at the close 


an awed voice. . : 
“Do you wish you were a little girl 
again?” queried a friend of the family 
of Miss Helen Gould not long after the 
quiet entry of the latter into society. | 
“No,” said Miss Gould, heroically. I 
am willing to bear my burden! 

It is with a trinity of feelings that 
the society girl views her first season. 
She sees herself as a butterfly more 
gorgeous than anything she ever paint- 
ed in her own mind. : 
She finds herself flitting about in a 
new and mystical world full of emo- 
tions sad and gay, wise and otherwise. 
And she begins to realize that there 
are burdens, as well as automobiles, in 
this new world of hers. 

In the daze of her first triumphs she 
was conscious of but little, but now she 
realizes that the season which began 
with a snap like the bursting of a 
bomb, accompanied by a blare of mu- 
sic, all scented with rose, ended a few 
weeks later with a tolling of church 
bells, the putting aside of fine feathers 
and the beginning of Lent. 

And the debutante who stepped at 
one bound from the schoolroom to the 
ballroom prepares to step back again. 
She is surely a bolder girl, probably a 
wiser girl, and, perhaps, a sadder one. 
She who went forth with white rib- 
bons and American beauties and puri- 
ty will soon come back _ thought- 
touched by the world, with heart- 
strings fluttering, and with a variety 
of emotions which never existed for 
her in the old schooiroom days and 
about which the schoolbooks said noth- 
ing. She will return not to the school- 
room, but to her own thoughts as a 
woman. She is creating for herself a 
domain into which no numan being will 
ever fully enter. 

In her brief trip into the world she 
is making a two-fold discovery, a dis- 
covery which every woman has made 
before her and which every woman will 
make until the feminine world has run 
its course. She is discovering that she 
has a heart and that she has a 
science 

“Tf only a woman 


col- 


could have a heart 
and no conscience,” moaned a weather- 
beaten old dowager to her bishop at 
Newport one summer. 

“Retter to have a conscience and no 
heart,”’ said the bishop sternly, 
But the little debutante has 
conscience and a heart. 

“T keep a conscience book,” confided 
a Washington debutante the other day. 
“T began it the day 1 was introduced. I 
write in it every night—all the wrong 
things I have done during the day.” 
“You'll fall off in your looks if you 
keep it up,” advised a belle of four 


both a 
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They are suaply delicious, 
and a perfect food. 
{Plain or with Chili 9 
Tomato Sauce. 


W. CLARK, Mrer., MONTREAL 


Manufacturers vu. 
the Celebratea... 


Malt and Hops’ 


| 
| 
\ 


THE 


DOMINION BREWERY CO. 


LIMITED 
BREWERS 4nd IMALSTERS 


WHITE LABEL 
JUBILEE and 
INDIA PALE... 


The above brands are the genuine extrac oi 


*Daily : ; ; 
Through Buffet Sleeping Car Buflaloto Philadelphia 
and Wachington. 


Toronto to Buffalo and New York 





y Ly. Toronto—a 7.50am. bg.45a.m. bs.20p.m 
Of T ded ake ee Wonder- Ar, Buffalo — ain ke a.m. ee. sed = 
land,” said the President's daughter in Ar. N. York—atoc0 p.m. a16.00 Pm. 


The 5.20 p.m. train has through first-class sleeper, 
| 2>oronto to New York, and Dining Car, Toronto to 
| Buralo, daily. 2 

| 2™aily, except Sunday. b---Daily. 

For waters and and particulars, apply at Union 
Depot (north wicket) of City Ticket Office, 1 King 
stu ’ Maney, 

A. H. NOTMAN, 
A.G.P.A., Toronto. 


—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—__——_ 
ewe ae 
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' WORLD'S FAIR, ST. LOUIS, APRIL 30—DEC. 1, 1904 


Grenadie,s of London, Imperial Band of Berlin 
and Garde Republicaine of Paris 


| _ NEAR BY WINTER RESORTS 


The active society lady or the tired 
; business man, who wish for a short rest, 
‘are recommended to try either St. 
, Catharines, Mount Clemens or Graven- 
hurst. 


| ST. CATHARINES 
) MT, CLEMENS ilies Serie curative waters 


| Ee New Minnewarke” GRAVENHURST 


is a delightful, quiet, home-like place, the bracing 
pure air being specially good for delicate people. 
+ The Grand Trunk takes you to these 
resorts quickly and comfortably, 
without change from Toronto. : 


is well known for its quiet, 
comfort and mineral waters 





and 


For tickets and all information call at city ticket 
office, north-west corner Sa and Yonge Streets, 
Toronto, or to any Grand Trunk Agent, 









ALES 


Finest Bands in the world engaged, including Sousa, 
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he Romance of Some Famous 
Manuscripts. 


COUNTRY which has support- 
ed for a generation a costly 
Commision to secure for the 
State printed copies of thou- 


Curious Stories of Death 
Warnings. 










I is not ancient families of distinc- 
tion alone that have their banshees 
or death warnings, though the spec- 



























tral woman beheld in Ireland by 

' sands of historic manuscripts Lady Fanshawe, with her shrieks 

ag ' is not likely to let go the original copy The above Coupon MUST accompany every and picturesque hair, is the most 
‘ ‘of “Paradise Lost,” and we may be graphological study sent in. The Editor re- popular, and, linguistically considered, Carling’s Ale bottles ar 
sure that long before the sale an- | guests correspondents to observe the following the only genuine banshee. Other warn- de s eee, 


nd nounced for next spring the Milton 

er manuscript will rest in the national 
treasure house, side by side with the 
seared yellow copy of Magna Charta. 


Rules: 1. Graphological studies must consist 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capital letters. %. Letters will be 





ings are inexplicable knockings, as in 
the case of the Woodd family, in which 
the phenomena are recorded from 


chemically cleansed and thor- 
oughly disinfected by special 
















machinery. 
r about 1660 to the present day. i ° . 
mile * That shrivelled parchment, the char- ee Sas eee Tn the writer’s own family a curious Every bottle is carefully inspected and 
five ‘ter of English freedom, was saved, it | eumstances. Correspondents need not take creature, “like a cat but not a cat,” 


is said, by the veriest chance from the 
5 Sclasors of a merciless tailor. Struck 
* by the great seals attached to a piece 
- of paper the tailor was cutting up, Sir 
* Robert Cotton stopped the man and 
gave him fourpence for the document 
he would have destroped. It is now in 
the British Museum, lined and mount- 
d and in a glass case, the seal a shape- 
less mass of wax, and the characters 

uite illegible. . 
\ Fourpence will not buy “Paradise 
ost,” and the passing of this interest- 
B ng document into the possession of the 
ut State will be a much more formal and 
ari- wunromantic transaction. Is it too much 
to suppose that the secretary of the 
Historic Manuscripts Commission will 
Quietly send a cheque one morning to 
Messrs. Sotheby and hand the manu- 
Script to Sir Edward Thompson at 

ight? . 
e The Commission, if we are to believe 
an earl, has done much more daring 
things. The fourth Earl of Ashburn- 


up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quota- 
tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied, 
4. Please address Correspondence Column. 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 
are not studies. 


passed upon by an expert bef@re being used 


has been on duty for some seventy or re-used. 


years at least, but has no tradition at- 
tached to it, and has only been seen by 
women of the kin, and only before the 
deaths of women. I first heard of it 
when, as a boy, I saw a black and tan 
cat, not a common sort of cat, which 
the terriers, for once, declined to chevy. 
My description led to an account of 
the family portent, but I believed that 
mine was a common eat, and did not 
believe in the death-coincidence which 
was detected. The dates did not ap- 
pear to fit, when closely considered. 

A curious species of death warning 
is that in a story, perfectly well at- 
tested, of a table by a deathbed which 
suddenly gave a jump. The clergyman 
who was praying alone beside the dy- 
ing man saw this feat, and the people 
in the room below heard the noise and 
asked what had caused it. The names 
of the observers are published. I now 
give another set of specimens of this 
























When filled the bottles are corked air-tight 
and placed in cold storage where the Ale is aged 
six months before being placed on the market. 

Ask for Carling’s Ale—accept no other, 
because no other is quite so good. 


Carling’s Ale 

















Eddie, Vancouver.—This is an admirable 
foundation for a fine character. At pres- 
ent absolutely without interest beyond a 
generally honest and thorough effort. 
Chere is some hope, some ambition, prac- 
tical and careful aim and an utter lack 
of inspiration. It is good of its kind, and 
the kind is good too, but, except for an 
easy and cheerful adaptability, it might 
as well be the engraved headline in a 
cepy book. Its being glued to lines fin- 
ishes its fate. I am very glad the friend 
found her answer agreeable, 

Lottilla.—There is a good deal of na- 
tural ability but very little culture shown 
in this study. Writer is practical, but not 
very constant in purpose. She is born un- 
der Virgo, a sign ruling from-August 22 to 
September 21, and is a promising but not 
at all well-developed child of that sign. 


the 
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Start Right To-day 


and you will find the world very 
much brighter to-morrow. A good 
complexion—the bloom of perfect 
health—bright eyes, clear brain— 
these are within the reach of all whe 
take care of their digestive organs. 
Take a teaspoonful of 


Abbeys 











































































Elasticity of Brain and Body. 










































































































































































s 3 PSG: a8 A . : ms _ 
Ma Dear ot tenon | There is love of beauty and harmony and oy ot worning. saly sitertng. ths All thinkers know something of BRAIN FAG. To 
am had no grea ve : . responsiveness to emotional appeal, adapt- ames of the witnesses, n October 16, . - , > ~ , a1 ’ — 
ito. fre here, sir, under false ik fae pee ae eee a, emphasis, self-reliance, some Effervescent ast, ay informant, Father Jones, was re-energize the whole system, body, brain and nerves, 
shouted to Sir George Dasent when the | idealism and fairly good sequence and ex- a boy o . He was sitting at a table thi o equals 
’ ati arriv sssion of thought. The lack of culture lrawing i riew is > 4 no ing eq ee 
knight, at the earl’s invitation, arrived | press ) : 1 ( Ir drawing in view of his mother, who 5 
a EE “ r iscover s se : re W success Ge ys rt , 
—_—_—_—_== at Ashburnham. “I have discovered eg ae one oa taken cael Pome oe } sat by a window at work. Both com- 
se we tasted that you are a member, a, eee some kindred work. JY ObNCe ,OF Sones 2 view of the chimneypiece, on 
it good tea is most disreputable woeety oe BY , B. C.—Not ante-Christian but West- in zlass of te ing a stood ©. Taree: BOS “eeeae 
not do with- Historic Manuscripts Commission; they | cogstian initials, and a somewhat clover & glass of water every morning ware bowl. Mrs. Jones, the mother, 
has a false fare a society of ruffians, sir.” ., | and interesting study. You are a fairly and you will find that blotches and corroborates. Beside her was an old- 
falsity, we ' “Surely,” exclaimed Sir George, “a expressive Capricorn person. Concentra- eruptions will give place to clear fashioned octagonal work-table, the TONIC W 
ndesque’ ana great many ent a talebs eg oof — tes ab iene naan innovation, clean skin. Throw away the powder pan ghd pe had a —* and  . INE 
is: —Lord Salisbury, for in- s deas, perseverance, en- ‘ a aes Pee are | | AS the lid over a work-box. Such a 
a we eee oe vuiian.” ‘ erey, eelt-will and self-reliance, sentiment | | agg ee ae a ae ' | table, hexagonal, is before me ned the NT aR a ar a 
| : , Waa winches f , 7 eep, but not expansive), good method eits ature. ey’s will cure Peet eye ee ee 
they might Yes, sir; he is a ruMfian, when a and a decided dislike for extravagance in constipation, the enemy of a clear id is of considerabk solidity and Hupon, HEBERT & CoO.,, MONTREAL, 
o> “ee ing for that society,” the angry earl avety form are u few of the chttactacia. : a ’ y weight, being in early Victorian ma- 
ple who poi- burst out; “and you, sir, are a ruffian, | tics of your chirography. I think you ee : hogany. The lid of the work-table was 
t set in gs too—you, tamper with title-deeds, sir! would put a good deal of earnestness and At all Druggists 25¢. and 6oc. shut. 30th persons fronted the fire- 
S, vapid ng The old lady who received letters pst ae aa oe pos oe place. Suddenly the attention of both 
, ae a 7 wor while, and your taste wou be ras : racte avi i 
Iso a mean from ree es on aie likely to be more easily hurt than your ) ———___—=————______ oe eo tae ae ee cee toe 
if they can the fourt earl. .. nent principles. I mean that, while you might mont... ill ch . It mow! > worked its way along thes Be : 
tances with ‘lyle’’ appeared she opene er »| ignore a serious lapse, a small faux pas nt. You will change a good deal in a : y WOrkes Le Wey 2One Wert THE QUALITY NEVER VARIES 
. pound filled with letters from the great men] would annoy and worry you. Is it the} f@W Years. It is full of promise and-has]| face of that shelf to the extremity, cs 
ee un : We of her day, and took out a bundle. | Capricorn reserve and personal conscious- a good nt ee Be always ready to} whence it floated downwards, rather % 
beyond the irhey were written to me,” she burst | ness which prevents you invariably’ trom | From o,qhs any! instmuction as to business than fell, to the stone flooring of the |] T @gcher’s 
sph : ao rae ; : z se eads, < pe care- aw - ; , ¢ i as 
res the ain out, as — ae a = a a oor t's? You never do it, you} fui not to become opinionated. oe ihe eg Bg 
. ‘ ul Cc, an y > = z BM ac . - i cen. f é °C _ 
‘i mee ae = By to say that the chimney gaogley.—sune pitty brings you under ig bua, es eek ee —_ be val, the lid of the work-table suddenly H : hl 
aa d sig a é + 5 - oe . e m a SA s ay = < re « rar 
was on fire ail that she would say was, | GOMInh. pe ee ian ohonivet tana | tively the first correspondent who ever |T0Se and fell. Mrs. Jones was aware Ig an ream 
=== “Never mind,” and the papers went On | hinder their prompt and entire concen- | Pessed for time to prepare for his answer. that similar incidents attended the» 
burning. tration upon the steady purpose of life. I ‘hae ma doots’” of your sincerity when | deaths of the Ainslies, her relations, 


There was a burning of manuscripts 

much less deliberate and much more 

+P O+ooes serious in which the old lady’s corres- 
pondent was concerned. Can we ever 

forget, once we have read it, that page 

in Carlyle’s journal in which the great 

man tells us how, on March 6, 1835, 

John Stuart Mill rapped at the door at 





you say “If truths at all costs be your 
motto, then in your goodness give me 
time to prepare for the storm of faults 
and frailties which in my imagination L 
hear whizzing about my ears.” It is emi- 
nently corroborative of a trait in your 
make-up, that of self-preservation, for 
you are generally on your guard in your 
intercourse with others. And so you area 


The June man is apt to try several things 
before he settles down, if tke ever does. 
You have some of the pleasantest of the 
June traits. You are bright, adaptable, 
sociable, good-tempered, with some imagi- 
nation and construction, but a hint of 
unprofitable and wrongly applied effort. 
You are generally, but not invariably, 
cautious in dealings with humanity. You 








e 
and she and her boy knelt in prayer Scotch Whisk 
for the departing or departed spirit. 
Father Jones, who gave the story oral- 
ly,.and sent the corroboration by letter, George J. Foy, Agent, Toronto 
adds that the death of Mrs. Ainsley, at 
a town some twelve miles distant (the 
names of the places are unimportant), 
was simultaneous with the phenomena. 

































































































































































tea-time? would respond to sentiment, and prohanty ee ate a ine Gen wae ine one Father Jones adds that on July 15, Mr. , who was at the front in the 
Salt ; “He entered pale,” Carlyle wrote | are rather impressionable. It is — er “| of its inspiration burns clear and_ bright. | 1857, his grandmother and mother were South African war (as a volunteer, ap- 
Salt is down the next day, “unable to speak; oe bobo i gl aay ee - 2 1 dase You are at once practical and forceful, | in a room with a stove. The lid of the| parently), and a report of his death 
driven gasped out to my wife to go down and ae er EB on Re gg eet) amg : and will likely rule in whatever needs} stove erected itself, as the lid of the | had appeared in the newspapers of the | 0c e e er ays 
urities speak with Mrs. Taylor, and came for- Frank A. H.—It is a study with a good “character.” that individual independence | work-table did later. The next post | previous day. Till the report was con- 
zs all “ ward (led by my hand and astonished | geai of crude force, hope, ambition, and bee ee eee a aan te mae brought news of the death of the | firmed the rooms could not be let. The | bs 99 
whe looks) the very picture of desperation. | some love of display. ‘Phe sequence and| 7"; bat have your tender spots. You|&t@ndmother’s brother, which must|report was confirmed, and the infer- at heese 
indsor - “After various inarticulate and arti- | expression are good and the evidence of | 476 facile and happy in expression and un- have preceded by perhaps twenty-four | ence was that A and the maid had | e 
culate utterances to merely the same adhesiveness and determination fair, At] likely to give up a project or an idea till] hours the unusual behavior of the] seen a phantom of the late tenant with 
effect, he informs me that my first vel- | the same time the tee 4 5 ne the very last gasp. I don’t think small] stove. The elder lady regarded the oc- | a phantom latchkey, who opened a ma- | In a recent interview John D. 
ume (left out by him in too careless a | €M0ugh for a final and authorita details worry you, but you have a g00d/ currence merely as a curious coinci- | terial door. ANDREW LANG. | Rackotslla- ccoke as iihaws =" Lis 
= manner, after or while reading it) was, eye for effect. There is some oat Pr dence, but does not seem to have had a ee ate ee ae 
_ except four or five bits of leaves, irre- well, 02 cleverness ene coee ng lines,| theory of the cause of the lifting of Date he coalt Teacuue cca 
» vocably annihilated!” “It is gone!” I'll stake my graphological reputation that} the stove lid. In May, 1898, a china Rosemary and Rue. ee eee ee 
Carlyle wrote again; “the whole world you’re not a “Sissy,” nor yet a useless | cup behaved like the earthenware bowl \ man to the effect that cheese is an 
+ and myself backed by it could not cumberer of the earth. in the presence of Mrs. Jones and Miss | within the leaves of Memory’s book ! excellent article of diet? 1 wish 
Pto+oe ' bring that back; nay, the old spirit, M. E. M. S.—If you will send me the} Jones, her daughter. The death of a I see, through blur and tears, i that I had read that article a long : 
too, is fled. I find it took five months IN MEDICAL WORLD date as near as possible of the re, you]! third member of the same family* was | Your gage—a little withered spray | time ago. I had been afraid that 
of steadfast, occasionally excessive, and @ | say you have lost, 2 go pines “simultaneous,” which we may proba- | Brown with the stain of years, | cheese had a tendency to produce 
okies Ss sae pean ee ad _ file cnt fancy such an exciting =. ee On Rane ai tecn Gr suai ee ee indigestion, and for that reason 
he added, “\very injudiciously staid w ee handwriting must have earned a good sely coincident. peer ey — Pea 


us till late,” and left in a relapsed and 
pitiable state. 

Though it is not generally known, 
another manuscript as famous as Car- 


never touched it. Now, I find that 
| its effects are directly contrary, and 
I eat a great deal of it and find that 
itagrees with me. Take my ad- 


If it be admitted that one mind, from 
a distance, may influence another, so 
as to produce an hallucinatory appear- 
ance, for example, of the agent, it 


delineation, but it isn’t worth two, my 
friend. 

Eolyn.—Your writing is full of bright, 
capable, and very attractive lines; a plea- 


O friend, if time and 
A bar between us two, 

If you may never see my face, 
Nor I touch hand of you 


place must hold 


Collingwood Bright’s Disease Cure 
Brings te Light Others Equally 








nyson’s death has generously. presented 


lyle’s was at one time in peril of a sant temper and guick intuition, a would seem to follow that some energy | Beside your sprig of rosemary vice, eat cheese, eat slowly, and 

; i j a ability, | of one brain can affect ; th brai I lay my sprig of rue. —Rosa. have out-d exercise and v ill 

é a a Simeon since Ten- W d rful sense and fair judgment, amenabill an ect another brain. 3 3 ave out-door exercise and you will 
similar fate. Lady enderiul. enterprise, impulse, hope ‘and ambition 3 


The brain is as material as a bowl, a 
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yet to be realized, are among the traits. 
Reptember 28th brings you under Libra, 
and you have all the brilliant inspiration 
of your sign, with its charm and power 


} to his son the original MS. of “In Me- 
moriam,” of which she had possession 
during the poet’s life. Fifty years ago 


enjoy good health, 
cup or a stove, and it would follow that 


an energy from a distant brain might 
conceivably set a bowl or the lid of a 





The Floods in St. Petersburg. 





Mrs. Fred. Philip of Eglinten Tells 


Mr. Rockefeller is right. Good 












































































| 
| i “ie ; - 
i 2 : . cheese is one of the most healthful 
: the MS. was nearly lost in a London others. It is a sign full of possi- | table in motion! This would not be at The heavy floods in St. Petersburg | ee ; 
a ae lodging, and there is somewhere an in- of Her emarkable oo tee and dangers. There is great buoy-| all more odd than that the thought of | recently drove to the surface 250,000 | of foods. 
nia sr teresting letter from Tennyson, in ancy in your study, and little trace of = a distant person, who is traveling to a | people who prey upon the tolerance of 
ee 7 which, writing to Coventry Patmore, Experience. Libra mercurial mind. You ann, Crank - house, should cause a knock on the | householders by living in their cellars, | ’ 
vsee 2 i he said: “I went up to my room yester- fearless, and a right good gy love | door, a thing entirely believed in by | The return to underground lodgings of | MacLaren Ss 
hie eee i day to get my book of Elegies; you ELS will and the power to lea many Highlanders and in Scandinavian the army of illy-nourished persons has | 
' know what I mean, a long, butcher- s anu- | COUntries. e movements of un-{added enormously to a death rate | 
, ‘ aol are not, indeed, a Janu 7 ae P ade e ‘ | | i 1 
)to Philadelphia ledger-like book. I was going to read Discharged from Two Toronto Hos- ne ane born after the Zist, when touches ehdaeta is See prenanes of >. which was already much larger than mper a 
one or two to an artist here: I could . "es place to the February : an usapia Paladino and/ that of any other Christian capital. It 
LU Capricorn gives P . tA th i 7 2 ; ; 
w York not find it. I have some obscure re- pitals—Dodd $ Kidney Is sign, Aquarius, which is just “you.” | Otners are cop ously attested even by]is part of an unwritten code that a | is known to be the highest quality 
m. bs.s0p.m | membrance of having lent it to you. If Listen to yourself telling on yourself: witnesses of scientific eminence at/lady or gentleman should not know of Canadian cheese It grades 
m. 8.20 p.m | 80, all is well; if not, will you go to Brought Back Her Health, “T have always had very little care as| home and abroad. But Eusapia has | where cellars, garrets, laundry-rooms, Seehe e eee a a eee . 
m. 7.50 a.m my old chambers and institute a vigor- to what people thought of my om, * —_— caught in the act of cheating, and | or servants’ quarters are, and a genu- Y t a = ity and there is 
> é < y c y Cé j = > . ? ) 
rst-class sleeper, ous enquiry?” cannot feel very — ow ie ph wane < Boe was never actually caught he | ine St. Petersburg househoulder never nothing better. 
Sar, Toronto to Two or three weeks had passed since ‘a a ll iat a a la ee ties thing.” Oh, you tatu ap , ; does know from one year's end to an- | 
Tennyson changed his lodgings in oronto, Feb. 5.—-(Special.)—*ne re- i iessed. careless Aquarius child!  Cer- n a really original and grue- | other. 
- Hampstead road, and the landlady said | port from Collingwood of the wonder- | Plessed, catelom! | Adit rstand how the|S0me death warning. The anecdote} Mrs. McCormick, the wife of the Am- | 
npply at Union no such book had been left. But, Pat- | ful cure of Mrs. Thomas Adams of y, ; about of society people | Comes to me at fourth hand. A saw |erican Ambassador, after she and Mr. 
Pte, Kn more, insisting on looking himself, | Bright's Disease by Dodd's Kidney Pills | Sins" no{ “appeal wo anvone used, fo the | the phenomenon and told 1, who told | McCormick had moved into the palace | BONDS for the TRUSTED 
found the manuscript in a cupboard | has aroused great inter , leisurely ways Of small towns, bu » WwW aqme. A was driv vest- | they now occupy in St. Petersburg, be- 
VAN, where Tennyson had kept his vprovi- the discussion of it has brought out | jots of fun if you are built that way. 1} ward from Euston station in a hansom. | came conscious of singular smells. The | wae ponte Se a Demens eo pauiigne 
A., Toronto, sions the fact that Mrs. Adams’ case is not | could scream sometimes when | see those | He saw approaching him on the pave-| fragrance of stale herrings, onions, | ees of concerns “hanks, 
| The Stuart Papers, one of the most | an isolated one, that right * aeeenee aa built so one, oo oes s ee See maaan 2 mevent girl, who appeared to | soapy water, boiling cabbage, penetrat- Enlograph and sscret socteties res. 
—— ri there are people who, suffering from e reason you ors el have been sent out on an errand. She] ed to her drawing- A e- | Hons. © pasticutass. 
precious possessions of King Edward, nd, because I’ve never had to consider ; Fania. Tah De ee. fan Re SORES 
TZN | Were found lying tn a garret by an out: | Diecuses, have found @ positive and | gut te strikes, me aa, full Of pathos. | bie. go "at ahe looked at him, guve a | com’ noua ech har ag aie pee Ralls |The London Guarantee and Accident Oe 
‘ , aw, upon whose head the British Gov- , ; Surely there are dozens of interests whic ; i , Save one wou ; u ‘ 
YSTEM ernment had set a price, who bought | permanent cure in Dodd’s Kidney Pills. impel social atoms to join in festivities | Shriek of terror and fled. After driving | the butler admitted the odors came iri 
| them for a paltry sum as a heap of | One of the most striking cases that | peside competition and rivalry. Your| On for some thirty yards A stopped his | from those who lived in the cellars. | aus a 
I—DEC. 1, 1904 ) tradesmen’s bills, and afterwards ended | has been brought to light is that of | writing has the full Libra development, | cab, alighted and walked back to con- | Lived in the cellars! How could that | ~ et See Son. 
icluding Sc usa ' a miserable life’ by strangling himself | Mrs. Fred Philip, a residing on | with ne peereute coperene, = =n wpe See srightoned jee be? To the horror of the servants, she a 
oi. - | Broadway avenue, Eglinton, one of the | sometimes despondent, always maid. e man had the face of a 
oe — i seedy ‘as hie tae guiceless Ba northern. suburbs of the -eity. That — ate highly ihealiatio <n ae corpse! A watched him go to a certain ee eat aaa caste, eee naan 
SORTS in the King’s library would doubtless | Mrs. Philip was suffering from Bright's | Meni them or find the good in them. house and let himself in with a latch- | ent dwellers. She called in a police- | . 
) have perished unknown. More pathetic | Disease and was in a most dangerous Every line of your study is full of the ays 2 ext day A went and reconnoi- | man and had them all turned out. Economical 
r the tired ) is the story of the MS. of one of the | State, there ts not the shadow of @| fascination and vibration of the Libra| tered the nag og It had a bill offering | Mrs. McCormick mentioned her sin- 
1 short rest most beautiful poems in English latera- | doubt. She was in two city hospitals, | being. And you are sometimes suddenly | Apartments to let, and on the excuse | gular discovery to the Countess de Administration 
wn rt ture. Dante Gabriel Rossetti, on his eee — _ en ane — both practionl, cab of impulse, magnetic, _.. ot moms fe tebe ween & rang — Montebello, the wife of the then French 
Pam. tree” wife’s death, placed the MS. of “The | Places without a hope for the future. | tive, loathing the paintul p: > e's . re were twO! Ambassador. “That is nothing,” said aa : 
or Graven- Blessed Daindwel™ in her coffin and In the Mespitals. orgumnens. ont coretully jee. ete — rooms, but, = to one set the | the Countess. “My sister and her chil- By appointing a Trust Company 
‘ buried it with her. It was his only ~~ ee eae of wild rose, honey- andiady was uncertain whether she dren were coming to see me. My maid as your executor you are assured 
n for its quiet, ‘copy, and the poem was then unprint- In Grace Hospital the doctors wished oars cect thing that hange over could let them. They were held by a | caja: rs : 
mineral waters And unprinted it would have re- | tO operate on her, but she objected, | tio ’rence into the yard, where it doesn’t “ ‘Madame, I would earnestly advise that your estate will receive effi- 
curative waters mained had not his friends induced the | 2nd, leaving the hospital, called in an- | pelong. This is “ your writing in all its you not to have the children come.’ cient and economical administra- 
poet to regain possession of the poem other doctor. He told her at once that | disgrace,” as you say. Don’t you feel “What do you mean? Why not?’ I 7 Wr : 5 
EN and give it to the world. So the | She had Bright's Disease, and had her }crushed? I think you quite a dear. app said. ee ee ee 
HURST Blessed Damosel was brought Sere hace, Gace Us ae coavaticn | an eet ane gee 1 Be ee “I don’t mean anything, only I think | |] free for the asking, that tells of the 
nthe: Ieatine * rs here demurr o an operation | Alice justice. I can quite recall her fas- tit a ; 
phe, braci g “From the Gold Bar of eee ne | account of the danger. a twists and twirls and the daiuty om ¥ e ee a ,Should not come. They duties of an executor. 
—A. M. in London “Daily Mail.” | On being discharged a second time] refinement of her study. ou are no “ , 
nae —_ without benefit Mrs’ Philip stopped the | of the same vintage, my good lady, but ina 10n I asked her what she meant by such 
adly, anc 


have a surer, firmer, broader outlook and 


@ worth of your own. You are generous, 7 4 
optimistic, ‘affectionate, and hopeful, No need to Say a word about 


bright d intuitive, but not critical or i oe . ° 
aervaun Staee is good sequence of ideas the virtues of Cod Liver Oil, 


d tibility shown in your ‘ 
oe ake Scaninant stele is there. You Iron and Phosp horus » they 


have not much finesse or plausibility, and have lon b i < Bs 

I don’t fancy appearances figure up much 2 fe g een universally re 

with you. cognized. It is not so well 
A los.—Oh, I don’t know. I fancy 

your nearte in the right place, neither known, however, that 

in your throat nor on your sleeve. It is 


the writing of the imaginative, impetuous, 
showy man, full of brain schemes and 
fancies, fastidious about the lesser things 


I've Been Roaming. 


O’er the valley o’er the mountain, 
By the y of the foam, 

ng down by yonder fountain, 

Like a honey bird I roam! i 


O’er the meadows daily winging, 
Like an idle elf a rove, 
hues tae 
e me e! 
Darley. 


Sir Henry’s Disappointment. 


doctors and started to take Dodd's 
Kidney Pills. The result is that to-day 
all the terrible swelling is gone, she is 
able to do all her own work as well 
as look after her bright little four- 
year-old child. 

In an interview Mrs. Philip spoke 
freely of her terrible trouble and gave 
epeented praise to Dodd’s Kidney 

8. 


The Trusts and Guarantee 
Company, ::::: Limited 


nonsense and questioned her sharply. 
She was distressed, and only after a 
long time would she say, a 

“*There are fifteen cases of diph- 
theria in the house.’ Capital Subscribed, $2.000,000.00 

“I found that more than one bendred Capital Paid-Up, - 800,000.00 
people lived in the cellars and that, as 
the maid had said, fifteen children had OFFICE and SAFE DEPOSIT VAULTS 
the diphtheria.” 

Some thousands actually live under 
the Winter Palace. Not only that, but 
recently a dairy with several cows was 
found in full operation in the Imperial 


sador to France, to Germany, to Great 
cellar, The cows had to go, but the] Britain, to Mexico and to Russia. The 
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Mrs. Philip's Stery. 


“T was sick for six months,” she said, 
“before taking Dodd’s Kidney Pills. 
During that time I was six weeks in 











people were not disturbed. That would | Rritish 

f life, proud and pleasant, ble of . , sh system of salaries is based on 
“I have devoted the best years of | Grace Hospital and two months in the cient pareintans and ‘per om (The Iron-Oil Food) aan eee ne of meen — ae the theory that the Government must 
/ my life,” said Sir Henry Irving to the | General Hospital. I was told in both] not averse to sentiment, and generally atitiateliiaee tet oak lled a3 aon Week? ne No se oblige. -| pay its representatives abroad a sum 
. writer, “to the endeavor to have Eng- | places that nothing more could be done | ruled by caution and self-interest. pan ray i se unequa remedies in a} liers Weekly. sufficient to enable them to live in fit- 
lish spoken carefully and correctly on | for me. I started taking Dodd's Kid- slices blaei -thgcitcehtse a me a so on — ting style without being compelled to 
the London stage. ney Pills in April, and am still using : able and easy to diges a ose who ‘ raw on their private fortunes. The 

“None the less there has grown up enn, They She done me a world of Indignant Natives. have hitherto found it difficult or impos- How Ambassadors Are Paid. 


during the last fifteen years among the 
-smart set and the best-known social 
circles of London a habit of saying 
“*huntin’,’ ‘rippin’,’ ‘goin’,’ and of pro- 
frouncing all ‘words ending in this way 
in the same manner, which nobody 
seems able to account for. 

“The West End of London now drops 
its terminal ‘g’s’ as universally as the 
East End drops its ‘h’s.’ I should say, 
however, that it is almost entirely con- 
fined to the men. The God bless 
them! still respect their 
atongue.”—Chicago “Record-Herald.” 


ambassadors of the United States in 
Paris and in London and in St. Peters- 


burg have been known to spend their 
ton receives thirty thousand dollars a| whole salaries in house rent, paying 


year; the ambassador to Berlin gets | their remaining living expenses out of 
forty thousand dollars, and the am- | their own pockets. 

bassador to Paris forty-five thousand. 
It was recently reported that the sal- 
ary of Sir Henry Mortimer Durand, 5:20 P. M. 
the new ambassador ‘to the United 
States, had been raised to fifty thou- This is the hour the New York train 
sand dollars. The highest salary re- | leaves daily for New York, via the C.P 
ceived by an ambassador of the United | R. and New York Central, arriving 7.50 
States is seventeen thousand five hun- | next morning. Through sleeper to New 
dred dollars, paid alike to the ambas- ° York. Dining car to Buffalo. 


good. The Dropsy has all left me, and’ 
I am now doing all my own work, just 
the same as I was before I was sick. 

The talk these cases has caused has 
also served to show how geéneral the 
use of Dodd's Kidney Pills has become 
and how numerous are the cures ef- 
fected of Pain in the Back, Rheuma- 
tism, Dropsy, and all the other resuits 
of diseased Kidneys. In fact, cures by 
Dodd's Kidney Pills can be found by 
the hundred, but a case in which they 
have failed to cure has yet to be re- 
ported. 





sible to take Cod Liver Oil and Iron find 
This is how the native paper of Mafe- [8 : 

king comments oh Major-General Bad- | ‘** difficulty entirely removed. , 
en-Powell’s statement before the War We invite all those who are suffering 
Commission that the natives ran away | from any form of Lung Trouble, Bron- 
at the first attack on the town: “Hear | chitis, Chronic Coughs and Cokis, after 
it, ye-Montshioas! Hear it, ye Molemas, | effects of La Grippe or other acute dis- 
Wh eee ane _ pevenee ease, to send at once for a free sample 
Bahurutshe? You ran away when the and literature to 
Boers put in an appearance! We do/ The FERROL COMPANY, Limited 
not care a hang for a share of his pile Torente, Ont. 
of honors, but, by gums, we want our ‘ 
dueg!”"—African “Review.” For Sale at all Druggists. 


The British Ambassador to Washing- 
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ENOR ALBERTO JONAS, 
Spanish solo pianist, who was 


the 


heard here last season, reap- 
peared in re@ital on Thursday 
evening of last week at Asso- 
ciation Hall. 


audience. Senor Jonas may in a lim- 
ited sense be said to strike a mean be- 


tween the class of strenuous dramatic 
players typified by Mark Hambourg 
introspective, poetic 
He 
has a clean and well-developed tech- 
nique, an elastic touch that responds 
both to the demands of the strenuous 
well-balanced 
temperament, which prevents him run- 
chief 
number at this concert was Chopin's 
Sonata, op. 35. His interpretation, so far 


~ and the dreamy, 
artists typified by Rafael Joseffy. 


and the delicate, and a 


ning into extravagances, His 


as regards the first movement, did not 
impress me as being soclear as either 
that of Joseffy or Hambourg; in fact, 
the blurring of effects inferred faulty 


pedalling, or else a curious freak of the 


acoustics of the hall. The Scherzo 
seemed to be slightly wanting in exact- 
ness of metre, while to the trio he gave 
a decidedly sentimental flavor. The 
Funeral March, without comparison 
with other renderings by great artists, 
was convincingly interpreted. It was 
a mournful lament, with the variations 
beautifully graduated in power, while 
the cantabile section was a fine exam- 
ple of the singing style as applied to 
the piano. The finale Presto*was a re- 
markable achievement of velocity of 
execution, combined with suppressed 
tone and distinctness of enunciation. 
While there were dynamic nuances, the 
tone was never allowed to range be- 
yond the limits of piano and pianis- 
simo. Senor Jonas, at his first sitting, 
added three Mazurkas by Chopin, and 
the Ballade in A flat. The Mazurkas 
showed versatility of style and con- 
ception, and the Ballade was poetically 
interpreted. A charming number, when 
given with the delicately-cut defini- 
tion and refinement with which Senor 
Jonas performed it, was Saint-Saens’ 
Caprice on the Ballet airs from Giuck’s 











“‘Alceste.”” Other numbers which con- 
trasted well with the opening contri- 
butions to the programme were Car- 
lier’s “Le Coucou,” Liszt's transcrip- 
tion of Paganini’s “Campanella,” 
Stavenhagen’s ‘‘Minuetto Scherzando,” 
a@ very lainty piece, Leschetiszky’s 
“‘Arabeske,”’ Schutt’s ’ The 
closing numt vas Liszt's 1 



















die,’’ No. 6, Which was given 1 
ty of elemental mood, caprice 
trast. 
Last Satur y night the Metropo 
y Mr. W 
I t neert un- 
s t were: Pi- 
Misses <A? la Breen, Val- 
l Edith Witchall, Anna C. 
Myrtle Corcoran, and Master 
singer vocalists, the Misses 
cKinnon and Ruby Newcomb; 
Miss Louise Watt; imperson- 





tors (in 1 comedietta), the Misses 
Catherine F. E. Robertson and Mar- 
garet I. McCann. The several per- 
formances were uniformly good, but 


those winning special recognition from 
lience were Master Arthur Sing- 
; of Mr. 


he au 





(pupil WwW. O. 
* and 
by 
I iting a 
for which he played 
Mendelssohn's Sor Without 
Miss Ruby B. Né« omb 


boy 





Thome 


spont eous rec 





Words 





(pu- 






of Miss Lillian M. Benson), who 
sang one of Nevin’s songs prettily, and 
Who so was recalled i Miss Louise 
Watt member of tl violin teach- 
ing staff (and a pupi Miss Kate 
Archer) vho, in response to an en- 
ore for Hauser’s “Am die Heimuth” 
gave a ser ide by Pierre. A come- 
lietta, ‘ 1ames,”’ by the Misses 
Catherin . E. Robertsor nd Margaret 
I. McCann (pupils of Miss L. Maude 
Smith in the elocutionary department), 









gave variety to the musical numbers. 
The overture to “William * was 
idmirably played by two pt of Mr 
Forsyth, the Misses Anna Jeffrey and 


Myrtle Corcoran. 


* 


Mr. Arthur Howard Blight, baritone, 
of New York, is nnounced to sing at 
a service of praise to be given by the 
choir of Bloor Street Presbyterian 
Church on Tuesday evening, February 
16. The Toronto Ladies’ Quartette will 
also be heard, and the choir will be 
under the direction of Mrs. H. M 
slight. 


* 

In the last issue of the Boston Sym- 
phony Orchestra programme book Mr. 
Philip Hale publishes some amusing 
facts regarding Liszt’s E flat concerto 
for the pianox Like all of Liszt’s 
pieces, had a long struggle for re- 
cognition. When Bruckner played it in 
Vienna of 1856-7) Hanslick 
damned the work by characterizing it 
as a “Triangle concerto,’’ and for some 
years the concerto was, therefore, held 
to impossible. It was not played 
again in Vienna until 1869, when Sophie 


it 


(season 


be 


Menter ignored the advice of her 
friends and the learned. Even Rubin- 
stein, who happened to be there, said 
to her: “You are not going to be so 

is to play this concerto? No one 
has yet had any luck with it in Vien- 
na, Bosendorfer, who represented the 
Philharmoni« Society, warned her 
igainst it Sophie, ho er, replied 
coolly, “If I can’t play it I don’t play 
at all I am not obliged to play in 
Vienna.’ She did play it, and with 
great success. Liszt, in referring to 


the objection to the introduction of the 
triangle, wrote: “As regards the trian- 
gle. I do not deny that it may give 
offence, especial.iy if struck too strong 
and not precisely. A preconceived dis- 
inclination and objection to  instru- 
ments of percussion prevails, somewhat 


justified by the ‘freqnefit misuse of 
them. And few conductors are cir- 
cumspect enough to bring out the 


rhythmic element in them without the 
raw ‘addition of a coarse noisiness in 
yorks in which they are deliberately 
employed according to the intention of 
the composer. In spite of the most 
learned proscription of the learned cri- 
tics, I shall continue to employ the in- 
struments of percussion, and I think I 
shall yet win for them some effects lit- 
tle known,” 
. 

Paderewski has written twelve new 
songs—settings of poems by Catulle 
Mendes. They will be published at an 
early date in Paris. 

The Mendelssohn Choir concerts 
curred too late in the week for notice 
in this issue. At the Wednesday con- 
cert the auditorium was practically 
sold out before the doors were opened. 

* 


oc- 


of reserved seats 
of . Music 


The plan 
Conservatory 


for the 
String Quar- 


tette concert on the 16th inst. is open 
at the Conservatory of Music, The as- 
sisting artists on this occasion will 








He was welcomed back 
by a fairly large and very appreciative 


be 













































































Miss Eugenie Quehen, pianist; Miss 
Jesse Perry, pianist, and Mr. Stuart 
Pigott, baritone. Miss Winlow, having 
met with an accident, her place as vio- 
loncellist in the quartette will be taken 
by Mr. H. S. Saunders. 

s 


Some of the most famous organists 
of the world have been engaged for re- 
citals during the St. Louis World’s 
Fair. They will be held in Festival 
Hall, which will accommodate 4,000 
people in the parquette and balcony. 
The organ to be used is claimed to be 
the largest and most effective in the 
world. It has twelve more stops than 
the next largest organ, that in the 
town haJl of Sydney, Australia. Elec- 
tric power supplies the wind, and a 
movable console, or key-desk, will en- 
able the player to come close to his 
audience at the front of the stage. 
Alexandre Guilmant of Paris, admitted 
to be one of the greatest organists of 
the present day, will give a series of 36 
recitals, extending over six weeks, be- 
ginning August 15. So far no arrange- 
ment has been made with any Cana- 
dian organist to appear in the series 
of recitals, but as the arrangements are 
not yet complete, the omission may yet 
be remedied. Advantage should be tak- 
en of the fact that Alexandre Guilmant 
will be on this side of the Atlantic in 
August to induce him to give recitals 
in Toronto. 

* 

The Klingenfeld String Quartette will 
give two concerts this season, on March 
8 and April 21, at 8.15 p.m., in St. 
George’s Hall. Subscription lists will 
be found at the Conservatory of Music, 
College of Music, Nordheimer’s, Whal- 
ey & Royce, Mason & Risch, and at 
Williams’. The subscription for music 
students will be 50 cents for the two 
concerts. 

+. 

Miss Mabel S. Hicks’ piano recital in 
St. George’s Hall on Monday evening 
Was a great success. The hall was 
filled with a large and fashionable au- 
dience, numbering nearly four hun- 
dred. Miss Hicks’ most substantial 
numbers were the Grieg Sonata for 
piano and violin, played with Mr. 
Frank Blachford, and the Mozart 
“Fantasia” in C minor for two pianos. 
She also played a group of selections, 
and was recalled many times. Miss 
Hicks was presented during the even- 
ing with three large bouquets and a 
basket of flowers. Mr. Donald Mac- 
Gregor was in splendid voice, and was 
recalled after each selection. Mr. 
Blachford played in his usual brilliant 


style. Mr. F. Arthur Oliver was the 
accompanist. 
* 
An interesting recital was given in 


the Conservatory 
ing by pupils of 
violin dep 


Music Hall last even- 
the piano, vocal a 
rtments, T) 








Ss. 4 prog mn 
cluded numbers by N n, Rubinst 
Meyer-Helmund, Mos ki, Mas 
oni, Lescl etizkKy i 
the following 
ino, Miss B H 
Hedle lar I Annie C 
nor idys Tho 
( 7 Ga ssrs. Herbert 
Boot} Robert J suughlan and Ernest 
Seit vocal, Misses Edith Montgom- 
T Gertri ide Lowry and Mr. A. A. 

\ 1, Misses Norah Hayes, 
ek hen and Laura Acheson. 
chers represented were Misses 

Frances S. Morris, Lena Hayes, Maud 
Gordon, Annie Hallworth, Sara E. Dal- 
las, Dr. Albert Ham, and Messrs. Ed- 
mund Hardy, Donald Herald, W. J 


McNally, H. Klingenfeld. 
Mr. Arthur Blignt, the popular sing- 
er, and Miss Eugenie Quehen, pianist, 


announce a joint recital in St. George's 
Hall in April. 
* 
The 


lishes 


“Tnternational 
an article 


Quarterly” pub- 
tracing the gradual 





evolution of the modern orchestral con- 
ductor from the days when it was 
usual to obtain precision by beating 
te ther large sea shells or bones. The 


following quotation will be interesting 
in view of the increased attention that 
being paid to orchestral music in 
Toronto: “It seems incredible, but it is 
a fact, that Weber’s predecessors were 
placed in the midst of the orchestra in 
such a way that they could not possi- 
bly communicate with the singers. The 
primitiveness of the whole arrange- 
ment at Dresden in 1818 is amusingly 
illustrated by the fact that the violon- 


is 


cello and double bass players had no 
music stands of their own, but had to 
peep at their parts in the conductor's 
score as well as they could, amid the 
gestures of his arms and the move- 
ments of his body! In the old-fash- 


ioned Italian operas, where the orches- 
tral parts were of infantile simplicity, 


this arrangement was tolerable; in 
Weber's operas it was simply impos- 
sible. He consequently rearranged 


everything in such a way that he could 
not only guide the orchestra, but pilot 
the whole, both vocal and instrumen- 
tal, by the movements of his baton, 
nods of his head and telling glances 
from his eyes. But he had reckoned 
without his host. The Italian coterié 
was still very powerful in Dresden, and 
its leaders succeeded in influencing the 
King, who gave a peremptory order 
that the old arrangement should be re- 
stored.” It is only about a quarter of 
a century since some of the German 
conductors, Taubert among the num- 
ber, continued the absurd custom of 
facing the audience instead of their or- 
chestra. 


. 

At a recent lecture in Venice, Mas- 
cagni made the following announce- 
ment: “I have closed my shop, and 
shall never do any more composing.” 
The New York critics will be glad to 
hear the news, because they were in- 
finitely worried by the success of “‘Ca- 
valiere Rusticana,’’ which they had de- 


nounced as crude, melodramatic music. 
* 


The Schumann Chamber Music So- 
ciety, the active members of which are 
Messrs. J. D. A. Tripp, piano, Frank 
E. Blaehford, violin, and H. S. Saun- 
ders, violoncello, hold their first musi- 


cal function in the Conservatory of 
Music Hall on Wednesday evening of 
last week. The audience, I understand, 


was an invited one, and consequently 
consisted of lovers of high-class music. 
An interesting programme was _ pro- 
vided by the trio, the works being 
Arensky’'s trio in D minor, Schumann's 
in G minor and Schuett's in C minor. 
The Arensky trio was given its first 
performance in Toronto on this occa- 
sion. Arensky is one of the leading 
tussian composers, and is also a bril- 
liant pianist, and his music, modern in 
spirit, is of sterling merit. In the trio 
in question he has followed the tradi- 
tional form of classical chamber music, 
but reveals a freedom of style and a 
richness of color not often found in the 
old masters. These traits were particu- 
larly noticeable in the part for the 
piano, notably in the peculiarly modern 
effects in the third movement or “Ele- 
gy.’ in which the violin and violon- 
cello are muted. Mr. Tripp played with 
much brillianey, taste and judgment, 
and he was ably assisted by his two 
associates. The opening Allegro is well 
worked out, and the Scherzo is delight- 
fully novel and quaint. Mr. Blachford 
played throughout with a pure sweet 
tone and true intonation, and phrased 
with finish, and a similar remark ap- 
plies to Mr. Saunders. The Schumann 
trio, familiar to most students of cham- 
ber music, and the Schuett trio, a most 








effective composition, were thoroughly 
appreciated. 


A piano recital was given at the To- 
ronto College of Music last Saturday 
afternoon by pupils from the interme- 
diate grade. Those who took part were 
Ruth McCowan, Carrie Walker, Rose 
McHattie, Ethel Doughty, Olive Hen- 
dershott, Lou Wiggins, Edith Mills, 
Estell Slater, Edith Cadenhead, Jennie 
Cronk, Gertrude Martin, Wallace Curle, 
Edna Shaw, Lewetta Cairns, May Kel- 
ly, Letitia Baker, Bessie Maile, Edna 
Sanderson, Gertrude Perry, Bertha 
Thomas and Maud Young (from the 
Ontario Institute for the Blind, Brant- 
ford). A vocal number was contributed 
by Beatrice Fiegehen, a pupil of Mrs. 
Howson. Other teachers represented at 
this recital were Misses Landell, Max- 
well, Barnard, Porter, Charles Eggett, 
T. C. Jeffers and E. A. Humphries (On- 
tario Institute for the Blind, Brant- 
ford). 

* 

Miss May Ryan, violinist, gave an 
excellent recital on Tuesday evening of 
last week in the hall of the R. S. Wil- 
liams Company. Miss Ryan possesses 
a good technique and tone. Her work 
was especially good in the Sonata by 
Handel and the Berceuse by Godard. 
Her other numbers were a Serenade 
by Pierne, “Air Varie,” No. 1, by De 
Beriot, and a concerto by Bach for two 
violins, played with Mr. Smith. Miss 
Ryan is a pupil of Mr. Frank C. Smith, 
and her playing reflects much credit 
upon herself and her teacher. Miss 
Ryan was ably assisted by Miss Made- 
line Ryan, pianist; Miss Helen Watson, 
contralto, and Mr. Fred Dalton, bari- 
tone. CHERUBINO. 





Miss Berenice Parker, 
is organizing a 


M.E.L., 
dramatic club for 


B.E., 
the 


study and production of high-class 
plays, ete. Any ladies or gentlemen 
desirous of becoming members will 


please communicate with Miss Parker, 
572 Jarvis street. 


on 





British Peers and Yankee 
Wives. 





WENTY years ago the fortunes 


of the House of Lords were 
anything but rosy. Its social 
domination was slowly being 
undermined by the impecunios- 
ity of many of its members. The Bank- 
ruptey Court and the Divorce Court 


were tarnishing its glories 
the shining lights of 
be found groping 
purlieus of the Th 
other compat 


litically 


the pe 


hoi 
bo 


too 


are filled ice mo 
xhaustible wealth has 
Yankeeland, and the 
shekels of the Chicago pork-packer and 
the Wall street speculator are being 
shipped across the Atlantic. Using 
their titles as a bait, our dukes and 
earls have caught the daughters of the 
West and the dollars’ thereof. Joy 
reigns in the drawing-rooms of May- 


fair. Christopher Columbus is forgot- 
te in reviewing the possibilities of 
discovery of America. What 

im, What is the wireless tele- 

|} graph compared with this great dis- 


covery of Yankee dowries? 

The money that comes to Great Bri- 
tain from the States will be used in 
the exploitation of our working classes, 
A.trust magnate makes his pile in a 
curious way. Ordinary profits and the 
common methods of trade do not satis- 


fy him. He accumulates wealth by 
cornering, by underselling, by sweat- 
ing, by adulterating. If Uncle Sam’s 





methods are transhipped here with the 
girls and the gold, we are in for a bad 
time. We may think that our belted 
earls are spoiling the Americans, but 
we may find that we are spoiled also 
in the process. When Lord Tom Noddy 
marries a Gaiety dancer and loses his 
cash at Kempton Park, the British 
workman can look on with indifference. 
But when his youthful lordship brings 
over from New York a ‘“‘free-born Yan- 
kee girl,”” as Wendell Holmes called 
her, there is a prospect of new life and 
vitality for the privileged house of 
Noddy. 

Bad as it has been for England to be 
enslaved by territorial families, anoth- 
er chain of tyranny is being forged by 
the enrichment of our Upper Chamber. 
We had hoped that the manufacturing 
Liberals might cut down the last trees 
of feudalism, but now the Tory aristo- 
crat turns manufacturer, railway di- 
rector, stock broker, colliery owner, and 
what not, to bolster up his power of 
rank with the power of commercial 
profits. Here is the real Anglo-Ameri- 
can entente, producing two oppressive 
Plutocracies, two crushed Democracies. 

Shall we try to extract some conso- 
lation from the fact that American- 
born peeresses introduce noble quali- 
ties to English Society? They have a 
certain freedom from Old World no- 
tions. No one could call them stupid 
as a class. They have beauty, vivacity, 
g00d humor, common sense. When we 
admit so much, we stop. ‘The truth is 
that they have wrought little but mis- 
chief in Society, making it tawdry, 
more luxurious, more selfish than ever 
before. Most of these women are con- 
sumed with the love of wealth. How 
to make the most ostentatious display 
occupies their minds all the time. One 
duchess from the States is trying to ex- 
tinguish rivalry by having a London 
house built, which shall be more pala- 
tial than any other in the West End. 
Another fair peeress rejoices in vice- 
regal state at Simla, and hopes that 
we have ftorgotten that -her brother 
once caused misery in thousands of 
homes by an operation on the wheat 
market. Every shopkeeper in Bond 
street knows how industriously the 
American women endeavor to get the 
best of everything for themselves, in 
order that they may pose in England 
as the owners of the best pictures, the 
most valuable jewels, the most expen- 
sive clothes. Society was vulgar enough 
before these women came to set up a 
standard of extravagance. Even royale 
ty can only hold its own to-day against 
the American invasion by fraternizing 
with money-lending vulgarians. 

Thus we lose, instead of gaining, by 
these arrivals from the great Republic. 
They are clever, but they render little 
service to humanity. America’s women 


include no George Eliot, no Mrs. 
Browning, no Adelina Patti; no Sara 
Bernhardt, no Rosa Bonheur. Their 
best actress, Ada Rehan, is an Irish- 


woman. They can appreciate art and 
literature and science, and purchase its 
products, but do not produce them. 
Their conspicuous quality, their real 
charm, is the amount they possess of 
real estate or railway stock. 

To-day we are asked to exclude Am- 
erican goods by a ten per cent. duty. 
What about brides? The Duke of Marl- 
borough is the most high-born of the 
“swells” who sits on Protectionist plat- 
forms. He has made two millions out 
of the American father-in-law business. 
Are the Primrose dames and other la- 
dies of this great country to see them- 
selves injured by foreign competition 
and say fhothing?" And what about the 
consolidation of the Empire? I call on 


Mr. Chamberlain to start an Imperial 
Unions League to resist the dumping 
of feminine imports. If you. raise 4 
quibble about Mrs. Chamberlain’s Am- 
erican origin, you will be ruled out of 
order. The wedding took place when 
Mr. Chamberlain was an avowed advo- 
cate of free trade, and what he has 
said he has unsaid. To-day England 
expects every man td marry an Eng- 
lishwoman. As ane alternative, of 
course, he may import a bride from the 
colonies. Mr. Seddon is prepared to 
supply marriageable maids as well as 
mutton. GRACCHUS. 





About Gissing. 


Mr. George Gissing was a writer of 
real and original genius, and his early 
death is a genuine loss to literature. 
He was an accomplished scholar, and 
he was filled with high literary ideals. 
As a novelist he was a disciple of Bal- 
zac, and he delighted in copious and 
minutely accurate details, and in ‘‘ver- 
acious’” pictures of sordid and strug- 
gling life. His pessimism was _ thor- 
oughly genuine, and no British writer 
has surpassed him for realism. Mr. 
Gissing took a gloomy view of life, as 
a result of the hard times which he had 
himself experienced. His __ principal 
novels will certainly live, and they are 


both interesting and suggestive, but 
also most melancholy. They are all 
earefully written and solid, and had 


evidently been well thought out. Mr. 
Gissing’s monograph on Dickens was 
an excellent piece of work, and his last 
and best book, ‘The Private Papers of 
Henry Rvyecroft,’’ was an admirable pro- 
duction. The book was really autobio- 
graphical, and recorded the author’s 
own impressions when he escaped from 
London a few years ago to spend sev- 
eral months at a quiet seaside village 
in Devonshire. He was rejoiced to have 
got out of the din and squalor of Lon- 
don into country repose, delighting in 
the sights and sounds of his new abode, 
and feeling exhilarated by the pure 
air. People who read this work will 
the more deeply regret its author's 
death when only in his forty-seventh 
year. 





Reduced Rates to Atlanta. 





Via Pennsylvania Ralilread, Account 
Meeting Department of Superintend- 
ence, National Educational Associa- 
tion, 

t of eting of the De- 
dence, National 

ition, to be held at 
February 23 to 25, the 





Railroad Company will 
p tickets to Atlanta, Feb- 

inclusive, good to return 
h original starting point not 
February 27, from all sta- 
n its lines, at reduced rates.For 


an 


full information apply to ticket agents. 





INCORPORATED TORONTO 5!R 4. A. Boy, 
1886. Pacsivenr. 









OF MUSIC 
COLLEGE STREET. 
DR. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director. 

The best and most completely equipped build- 
ings devoted to music in Cavada. 


SCHOGCL of LITERATURE and EXPRESSION 
Mrs. Inez Nicholson-Cutter, Principal. 
CALENDARS and SYLLABUS FREE 


MR. RECHAB TANDY 
TENOR 
Teacher of Artistic Singing. 


Conservatory of Music, 
Toronto. 


W. Y. ARCHIBALD 
BARITONE SOLOIST 


Conducter of the University of Toronto Glee 
Club. Open for ergagements in Oratorio, 
Concerts, Etc. 

Anvanced pupils accepted. 


Studio—Nordheimers’, 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 


CONCERT BARITONE 


Studio— Nordheimers, 
15 King St. East, Toronto. 


THE M@BEL SCHOOL of MUSIC 


193 BEVERLEY STREET 


Will open a new department January 4, 1904, in 
charge of 


MISS HANNAH B. BLACK,A.T.C.M. 
Teacher of Expression and Physical Culture, 





Studio— 








Particulars on application to the school. 


CHOIR SOLOISTS 


VOICES TRAINED FOR CHURCH WORK 
APPLY TO 


EDWARD BARTON 


681 Spadina Avenue, Toronto. 


PEARL V. REESOR 
TEACHER OF ELOCUTION 


Concert engagements accepted. 
Address—21 Alexander Street, Toronto. 


Toronto Junction 
College of Music 


MISS VIA MACMILLAN, Directress. 


Normal class for piano teachers opens Monday, 
February 8th. Send for circular. 


W. SPENCER JONES 
35 WALKER AVE., TORONTO 


announces that a few dates 
eminent English Basso 


WATKIN MILLS 


can be secured for part of April next. 
These dates are limited in number, as the 
distinguished artist sings at the Cincinnati 
and other festivals, and leaves in May for 
Australia. Write at once for open time. 














or the 





Toronto Conservatory 
... String Quartette 


Mrs. Drechsler Adamson, first violin. 
Miss Lina D. Adamson, second violin, 
Miss Lena M. Hayes, viola. 

Miss Lois Winlow, ‘cello. 


Open for engagements. Apply 71 Gloucester Street 


MR. J. M. SHERLOCK 


SINGING MASTER 
Studios: Rooms 5—8, Nordheimer's, K 
East. 





Street 


ADRA LUTON, (Comer Soprano 


A limited number of pupils received. Now booking 
engagements for Concerts, At Homes, Assemblies, 
etc. Write for circular. For terms and dates apply 
to 66 Canada“Life Building, Toronto, Ont, . 
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12-14 Pembroke Street. 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Doc., Musical Direeter. 


School of Expression, Orafory and Dramatic Art 
EMA SCOTT-RAFF, Principal. 
Calendar and Syllabus on application. 





MRS. W. J. OBERNIER 


CONTRALTO 


Certificated pupil of William Shakespeare, London, 
England. PUPILS RECEIVED—Breathing, Voice 
Building, Artistic Singing. For terms apply— 

Toronto College of Music, or 14 Catherine Street. 


Mies Mary Hewitt Smart 
SOPRANO 
VOICK CULTURE 
Vocal Directress Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby, 


Vocal Teacher St. Margaret's College, Toronto. 
Studio—Room U, Yonge Street Arcade. 


FRANK C. SMITH 


TEACHER OF VIOLIN and PIANO 


Studio—Toronto College of Music, or Willams’ 
143 Yonge Street. 


J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon’s Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. - Teacher of Piano and Organ of Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School, and 
Branksome Hall. 21 Bunbar Road, Rosedale. 


MISS E. H. MOCKRIDGE 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


At Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan 
School and St. Monica’s School. 


Residence—No. 10 St. Joseph Street. 


SEBASTIAN H. BURNETT 


CONCERT BARITONE ORATORIO 
Voice Breathing, Lieder and Diction 


Studio—60 Grenville Street, or Toronto Col- 
lege of Music. 


LORA NEWMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 


Pupil of the world-renowned Leschetizky. Recently 
returned from Vienna. Concert engagements and 
a limited number of advanced pupils accepted. For 
dates and terms, address Nordheimer's, King St., or 
278 Jarvis St. 


J, F. JOHNSTONE, C.M. 


PIANO, SINGING, THEORY, HARMONY, eto. 
Room 56, 269 Coll: ge Street, Toronto. 


NORA KATHLEEN JAGKSON 
VOICE SPECIALIST 


Pupil of Frau Elizabeth Grosser (Zurich), W. E. 
Haslam, Esq. and Dr, Ham. ‘Scored an unqualified 
success." — Mail and Empire Studios — Castle 
Frank Road, Rosedale, and Nordheimer’s. 


Ww. O. FORSYTH 


(Director Metropolitan School of Music.) 


PIANIST and Teacher of the Higher 
Art of Piano-Playing, rar ony, etc. 


Private studio—Nordheimer'’s, Toronto. 


penate HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


Toronto Conservatory of Music, Presby- 
terian Ladies’ College and Upper Canada 


College. 
° Address--496 Spadina Ave 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 


AND 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED PIANO-PLAYING 


Studio at Mason & Risch, or Toronto College ot 
Music. Residence—22 Madison Avenue. 


H. KLINGENFELD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
AND TEACHER 
































Address— 306 Jarvis Street. 
or Conservatory of Music. 
EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Guitar and Mandelin Seleist 
Will reosive corcert 


Studio: Daytime, ab Nordneimer’s; Even- 
Ings, College of Music. . 


A. T. CRINGAN, Mas. Bic. 


Teacher of Vocal Culture and the Art of Singing. 
Careful attention given to tone placing an 
development. 


Studio—Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Residence— 633 Church St., Toronto. 


Chrystal Brown 


Oratorio and Concert Tenor 


Soloist Central Presbyterian Church, Erie, Pa. 
Now booking engagements in Canada. 
Address— ERIE, Pa. 


MRS. RYAN-BURKE 


VOICE OULTURE 


Vocal Directress at Loretto Abbey. 
—Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


DAVID ROSS 


BARITONE 
TEACHER @F ABVANCED SINGING 


Studio—32 King Street West. 
Residence—93 Howland Ave, 


MR. A. $. VOGT 


Teacher in the Advanced Grades of Piane 
Playing. 


Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


FRANK E. BLACHFORD 


SOLO VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 
Address— 














Address - - - 





168 Carlton Street, or 
Conservatory of Music. 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
Oneres Obetr 
Toronto, and Toronto Onusorvansey of Muse 


199 Seaten Street, Toronto. 
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Whaley,Royee &Co. 








D 
LIMITED sot 
Canada’s Greatest Music House ae 
La 
Everything in Sheet Music Stats 
ano Musical Instruments = 
Our collection of RARE OLD VIOLINS, worl 
*CELLOS, etc., is THE LARGEST AND BEST is 
ever imported into Canada. Inspection are f] 
invited. over 
INSTRUMENTS ALLOWED ON TRIAL. ita ' 
is Cc 
Viav 
158 YONGE STREET - ~- TOROKTO : 
an 
SPECIAL VALUES IN a 
' 
FINE VIOLINS 4 sen 
__ Write for new Catalogue (free) con- abou 
taining list of noted violin makers, photo An 
engravings of celebrated artists, and Ps F 
eae cic Series ten of ine Viavi 
$ a ging price from $40.00 to 
_ Special violins sent on seven days ex- T 
amination. Monthly payments arranged. 
Formal certificates of genuineness with : 
each instrument. Suite 
The R, S. WILLIAMS & SONS CO,, Ele 





LIMITED, 
143 YONGE ST., TORONTO, 





aw 














The 
positiva 
moth p 
and be 
delicatd 
EUGENE LOCKHART yr 
A 
Refined Humorous Entertainer = 
Scotch and Irish dances in costume. Latest up-to- 
date comic songs. Send for Booklet. 
*Phone Main 3750. 106 Shuter Street. Wnitd 
in Cana 
H. S. SAUNDERS b Reta 
VIOLONCELLIST ; Cold C 
21 Harbord Street, or Toronto Conservatory of Music. : 
EDMUND HARDY, Mus, Bac, 
Teacher of Piano-playing at Toronto Conservatory 
of Music and Westbourne School. Organist and 
Choirmaster of Parkdale Presbyterian Church. —_ 
GEORGE FOX 7 
SOLO VIOLINIST Sailin 
For terms, ete. address J. W. Baumann Fn 








“ 


Rocm 3, Nordheimer’s, Toronto. * 
BERENICE _PARKER ; 
ELOCUTIONIST ‘ 
TEACHER AND ARTIST 5 
Studio—572 Jarvis St. *Phone—N. 865. & , 
MR. H. M. FIELD 
Musical Studio— 
28 Floss Platz, LEIPZIG = 
P. J. McAVAY 
Teacher of Singing 
Studio- -146 Ossington Avenue 
MRS. H.W. PARKER 
SOPRANO 
For Dates. Terms, etc., apply to 


Toronte Conservatory of Music, Toronte. 








EDUCATIONAL. 


The Misses Sternberg 


PHYSICAL CULTURE AND DANCING 
St. George’s Hall 


Society Dancing, Simpson Hall, 734 Yonge Street, 
Saturdays, 8 p.m. Beginners’ classes now forming, 


STAMMERERS 


The Arnott Institute, Berlin, Ont., for the treatmen? 
of all forms of Speech Defects. We treat the cause, 
not oe, the habit, and therefore produce natural 
speech. rite for particulars. 


«| Toronto School 
C4 of Physical 
Culture and 
Expression 2 














734 YONGE STREET 


SIMPSON HALL 
Recreative Exercises Daily 
FENCING WEDNESDAY and 
SATURDAY, 


Curative Exercises Under Medical Supervision. 





ART. 


MRS. DIGNAM 


PRIVATE STUBES aleo 
Ciass Studies fer Drawiag and Painting 


42, 43, 44, 45, 46 Union Loan Build 
98 Toronto Street, 


MARY WALKER CAMPBELL 


Teacher of Conventional Decoration 
applied te China 


Special designs prepared for Tea Sete, Fish 
Studio— 574 Sherbourne Bt., City. 
L. FORSTER 


I. pr ece PORTRAIT PAINTING 


PYROGRAPHY AND WOOD CARVING 


Joha |. Ridpath. 
Clasees and Private 
Room 40, Yonge Street Arcade, 
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meee VIAVI EVENING SHIRT WAISTS. 
Invites Investigation. Some of the latest 

yee &Co, During the past 15 years the Viavi busi- 




















enport road. The reception-room was | pink tights and 
tastefully decorated with ferns and }is certainly curious enough to attract 
pink and white carnations. Mrs. At- | tourists A ship on the ocean has, to 
kinson wore a becoming gown of pale | be sure. a quiet prettiness by itself, Wh 7 k 
green crepe, with touches of pink. The |} but when viewed between two im- Brandy, 1s yY and Port 
tea-table was decorated with ferns and | mense yellow watls adorned with the 


a toothpaste smile it 





; : s “ os teste in ~~ 
crimson carnations, and was presided |noble face of the manufacturer of a W, fi Gesigns give very 
LIMITED ness has so rapidly increased that to-day | over by Mrs. L. A. Winter and Miss canton powder, it gains new significance. ine are Ss eci cs in cases charming dress ef- 
Music House it is established in twenty-two countries | Gertie Gibb. Mr. and Mrs. Atkinson |phe bill-board is our emblem our s fects in evening and 
outside of Canada and the United States, | received many choice pieces of china, |pblazon to the unscribbled skies that of sickness, and when SO re- reception waists. 
Music Laboratories in San Francisco, United | the occasion being the twentieth art beats nature every time. With- 


rsary of their marriage mee ¥ ie we went ant tnow 7 d h ld b ti 
ee where toveat seep bathe, aime | QuiIrea snou e unquestion- 
Among guests registere it the Wel- | shave, flirt, or buy baby-carriages. The 


—_ aa ad “ oe os aM, on bill-board is our counselor, guide, and ably pure and good. 
wwand, Miss PD. K towand, Mr. ane 


States; Windsor, Canada, and Paris, 
cal Instruments France. 


Offices in all the principal cities of the 
-E OLD VIOLINS, ces ina e fF i 


Some are very 
elaborate, with a 





profusion of lace, 





etc.; others depend 
world. : A ne : for effect upon ma- 
. : : ayy : friend, a very present help in time of f fe ipon 1 
Sang — BEST The question is often asked : Why | Mrs. R. E. A. Land, Mr. and Mrs. R shopping and a sweet seaiats of our terial, cut and soft 
nspection are patrons and advocates so enthusiastic | S. Hudson of Toronto Mrs ,. Cher oe face , 6 
é é t z J é n mrs. ov: ™- leisure hours. Were it not for the bill- ‘eé “49 « og 49 7) inish. 
over the Viavi Treatment ? and we | Young, Mrs. N. Murray, Miss M. Stin- board the smiling landscape would not If it s from Michie s it s Good. oO Shict Wi 
‘ ? oars > a : zi g kk ur i Waists 
YED ON TRIAL, answer: ‘‘ Because it not only does what com of em - Gi vern of Hamilton, Mr. please nor comfort. We should wan- ir Shir Lists 
— is claimed for it, but much more, where | #70 Mrs. Oscar Benson, Mr. John T.|@er aimless, bewildered vagrants in 


are of the highest 
Steele, Mrs. A. S. Young of Buffalo, Mr. 


and Mrs, J. C. Level of Niagara Falls, |‘h!s world of bargains. Theretore. bt 7 King Street West. 
\ > is with pain and alarm that the Ar 

Mr. and Mrs. R. McLennan of Mont- ronatit Hears. of the fers of Gov 

real, Mr. E. CG. Pagot, Miss Pagot of gone ars : 


Calwary. Mra. and Mise Macbeth. Mrs, [cro Murphy, of New Jersey, to — M FRAN K L I N 
es... Gibbons, Miss Gibbons of. Lon- reo ae eee ee acon "—.. hie i 
Aint. ati es ipson and child |@PPrehension tha sten oO mane es ee a ais Tel. Main 175. i“ 
of tierce” a co oe murmur here in California. Surely ee 112 Richmond West 
: * the people must be mad. Some false 
‘ Se ine has entered into the public 
Miss Rowand and Miss Dora Rowand | @0¢ctrine ha ntered in ee ed 
in price from $40.00 to have returned from a_ very pleasant noddle. Do not these iconoclasts real- 
“= quiet visit at the Welland, St. Cathar- | ize that without bill-boards we shall 
TORONTO VIAVI CO ines. The bright, beautiful | face of te _ re eee eee ee 
; , : % Miss Dora Rowand is much _ missed | ¢‘S ! possible that them are im Ce 
LIAMS & Suite L, Confederation Life Bldg., Toronto aan ances a es ker ieaen a ve her ert 8 so benighted as to think that we could 
(MITER SONS Co., Elevator, West Entrance. ‘Phone— Main 3049 mother’ s death. live without the instructions on every 
ST., TORONTO, - = * side to purchase that article which 
Se T, Mr. and Mrs. Harry Symons left for |has made the gauzy charms of the 
he Secret of a New York to attend a performance of | Pink female depicted with great skill 


: ” * : irresisti ° re r is € 
“Parsifal” last week, intending after- |S0O irresistible? Are we to arise and 


| B tif J Ski wards to visit their daughters in Phila- | $0 to our labors without the admoni- 
eau 7 aU Mas delphia. Mrs. Symons will be away |tions of the hair-pin maker? and toil 


grade and finish. 
Ordered work yniv. 


; Viavi is used properly.” 
° ° TOROKTO p VIAVI is not a medicine, but a nerve 
and tissue food. 
I VALUES IN VIAVI feeds. Nature cures. 
VIOLI t VIAVI Home Treatment is for women, 
NS ! men and children. Let us tell you all 
ew Catalogue (free) . $ a 
ety violin makers, Photo about its P ae or wih ae os 
= artists, and An illustrated lecture for ladies only in 
‘OC . . Tk - . 
ice ews tee Viavi Parlors, Tuesday, Feb. 16, at § p.m, 























1S Sent on seven days ex- 
thly payments arranged. 
tes of genuineness with 


10 and 20 Per Cent. off on all Orders for 


Balance of Season. 
All Trimmed Millinery At Cost 











MDE. JOAN BISHOP 
MISS ALEXANDI 


406 and 408 Yonge Street. Tel.—Main 3077 


OCOOOOOOOL 


two weeks. en uncheered by the exhortations of the DOODOOOOOODODOOOHOO 
A MARVELOUS COMPLEXION * manufacturer of Baby Polish? And ‘eeeietnteniinmmmaiinems ar tel 
IMPARTED ONLY BY THE . . Mrs. Gershom P. Howard (nee Rog-|go to our rest unsoothed by the airy 
DAILY USE OF . . erson) will receive for the first time | graces of the representative of the 


since her marriage at her home, 324 | Cheapest Five Cent Cigar? Perish the 


t Jarvis street, corner Carlton, on Tues- Hoare estes Never shall we desert the 
LEMAI I RE S day afternoon and evening, February | bill-sticker or that supremest handi- 


16. work the bill-board, and the vast Pa- 


MRS, MEVER’S PARLORS 


AT SUNNYSIDE 
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ire again open tor engagements 
CELEBRATED \ * cific, washing with its ablutent waves | to large and small parties. The 
The many friends of Mrs. Le Grand j;around the boarded shores _of the a - 

world, mirroring in its tranquil waters 


. | D ( “REAM Reed will be pleased to hear that she 
has appeared before a London audi- 
ence and achieved great success at Sir 


The most exquisite toilet lusury of the day. Will] George Paver’s concert, given last 
positively remove tan, pimples, freck'es, blackheads, | month. 


the advertisements of a Peay sg es ass onl For terms address 
tented articl hoes, so far as can 7 . 
Se i peer dion pg oe S tae through a CANADA Ss LEADING SHA VING PARLOR | P, V y MEY ER, 


knot in a bill-board, this sublime 14 BARBERS NO WAITING 



































; ; ne ton Prenciacs 1801 Queen Street West 

moth patches and all skin blemishes. Insures a clear ‘ : ; though oO Nev é : > s -%. £OOO 4 

and beautiful complexion, imparting to the skin a i A quiet wedding ee solemnized at | “Argonaut.” J. R. Beamish, (I hone Main 5232,) 9 Richmond St. West | Or ’Phone Park 905. 

delicate whiteness and velvety smoothness. he Tay ae a ae a pinches ee ’ — an ee eee eee 

: i 3, en Miss Elizabe ope : 
KHART ee eee. ae = a sees Morgan, daughter of Mr. J. C. Morgan, Mrs. Carter at the Princess. 
rtists 0 the peratic ane ra- f . Yor ,leise > > 

itertainer ceniae Stnass. and Mr. Albert Gordon Kleiser, ¢ ldest 


Local theatergoers who have been 


son of Mr. A. Kleiser, were married by k ; 
longing for more substantial fare than 


FREE SAMPLE BOX the Rev. J. C. Moore. Only the imme- 


a. Latest up-to- 





fieo. S. McConkey’s 









¢ atives amilies rere | that supplied by numerous—too numer- 
Shuter Street. Write to-day fi ple bo nt by mail anywhere Se hae as T teehee ous?—musical plays will read View Rreee E a. R N 
* rite to-day for sample DOX se »y Ma anyw = . < < € Z ' 2 R ie aa ee . rre: 
in Canad United States gown of navy blue broadcloth, with | Sure of the visit next week of the gre it R S AU A 
DERS : Deak gey, oe eee eas .., | White Louisine silk blouse, richly | artiste, Mrs. Leslie Carter, in David Be- I 
sy : Refuse all substitutes and imitations. Lemaitre’s trimmed with lace, a green and ae trie lasco’'s “Du Barry.” Manager Sheppard 


: Cold Cream is prepared and sold at has been fortunate enough to arrange 


r e BALL, RE- e 
for eight performances, beginning on e ® CEPTION and ATternoon 
next Monday. This positively will be Ines uUrfnl ure : kooms 
the last opportunity to see Mrs. Carter : S 
in the greatest role she yet has played, 


for xt seas she will have a new rn ‘ ; : ned £ ee ; 
aliaco viay with which te Aue) Wee The kind that has made our store famous is the 


hat completing the becoming toilette. 
Miss Dorothy Morgan, sister of the 
bride, was bridesmaid, and the grooms- 
man was the groom’s brother, Mr. Ros- 
seau Kleiser. Mr. and Mrs. Kleiser left 
on a trip to the East. 


ervatory of Music. 


ie ae, Lee Rr, 


Opposite Rossin House. 























onto Conservatory 
1, Organist and 

















Put up in China Jars, Price fifty cents, Mrs. W. A. Flaws (nee Clark) will |2dmirers. She will be seen here sie: kind we offer. We have all styles and designs, and 
an Church. 7 hold her post-nuptial reception on rounded by all the magnificence of the % / ave ' ty ES ouicewives whe are lnakina 
_ Monday and Tuesday, February 15 and original production and the same ad- in each case the superior workmanship and splendid us ; No « g 
, : a cee ee eee i Tae mirable company of players that sup- se . of 3 i : cae y: a Ae re 
Ox Twenty Weeks in Europe. Rt ee oh eo le morted ber during the record-breaking finish makes the piece beautiful and gives that for reliable goods should ask 
r sass i. ~ ecssnarted bags a tang, | 7 the second and third Mondays of ee ee ae es ae charming exclusive appearance which greatly en- their dealers for 
W. Baumann Sots te eine, ee, England, Scotland, | €2¢h month, mete: CALler Seve -s i ; 


* formances of this trying role. The hances its value. Modern and Antique effects, offer- 
company will come direct from New : z 
York in the “Mrs. Leslie Carter” spe- ing a splendid choice, are always on display here. 
cial of one parlor car, two coaches and F 
five baggage cars. 

‘Du Barry” is the production of a 


veritable wizard among dramatists, and K S 
in this remarkable play David Belasco oO n ay, On ( ‘0. 


sounds every depth of passion and runs Wa 
the gamut of all human emotions. As , 


a technical exemplification of the art 

of the playright Mt is a great study. 36-38 KING STREET WEST, ye Ys TORONTO 
Not a change of the smallest kind in 
production or player has been made 
since the close of the New York en- 
gagement. 


France, Switzerland, Italy. 


p $ Apply— 28 St. Patrick Street, Toronto. 
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ST 5 
\RTIST 4 
Phone—N. 865, > - a ; 
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; , An mta yas 
A Ontario tory oe weneie and Art. 


L + t Annual Conversazione * 
atz, LEIPZIG adies Whee tale Sk lets the 
ee Union Station at 7 p.m. For 


= ts Il articulars | Mr. B.C. 
V AY UCSC ethinon. af Btonr serexe. 
J. J. HARE, Principat. 


=a Dutch Pictures 


Confederation Life Bldg. 


Mrs. Charles Wilson, Vancouver, wife 
of the Attorney-General of British Col- 
umbia,- gave a smart and enjoyable 
house dance last week, in honor of 
Miss Morgan of Ottawa and Miss Pit- 
tendrigh of New Westminster. 











BOECKIS 


Household 
Brushes 


They give un- 


Mr. S. B. Dawson left on Thursday, 
via New York, on a six weeks’ trip to 
Jamaica, Cuba and Mexico. 











Among guests recently registered at 
the Welland Hotel, St. Catharines, are 
Miss Gourlay, Mr. R. S. Gourlay, Mr. 
George W. Bedell and son, Mr. William 
M. Fahey, Miss Ord, Mr. F. J. Light- 
bourne of Toronto, Mr. and Mrs. Sol 
Nathan, child and maid, Messrs. W. J. 
Kelly and A. A. Kelly, Mrs. C. B. Ger- 
maine of Buffalo, Mrs. M. A. Raw, 
Miss Lulu Grace Morgan, Mr. R. S. 
Knox of Hamilton, Mrs. F. F. Hickox 
of Cleveland, Mr. S. T. Bain of Galt, 
Mr. and Mrs. A. McLennan of Lancas- 
ter. 

















Florida. 


Personally-Conducted Tour via Pennsyl- 
vania Railroad. 


The second Jacksonville tour of the 
season via the Pennsylvania Railroad, 
allowing two weeks in Florida, leaves 
New York, Philadelphia, and Washing- 
ton by special train February 16. Ex- 
cursion tickets, including railway 
transportation, Pullman accommoda- 
tions (one berth), and meals en route in 
both directions, while traveling on the 
special train, will be sold at the fol- 





SHEA’S THEATER 


WEEK FEB. 15 


WEBER & RUSH PRESENT 


HENRY LEE and his PLAYERS 


ALL STARS IN VAUDEVILLE 


rivalled satisfac- 


RINCES s|| 


THEATER tion—outlast all 


eas FOR ee MONDAY, FEB. AONDAY, FEB. 15 others—no higher in price 


| DAVID BFLASCO than inferior brushes. 


PRESENTS MRS. 




















Matinees 
Daily 
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Miss Frances Harrison was the host- 
ess of a small and informal but very 
enjoyable tea last Thursday. Miss 
Denzil of the Residence poured tea, 
While Miss Massey, Miss Allen, Miss 























se ; ; ’ lowing rates: New York, $50; Buffalo, 
ly to Smith and Misses Lina and Elsie Ad- $54.25: Rochester, $54: Elmira, $51.45: geet enone pay 
ie, Toronte,. ee ee a ee aes ee Erie, $54.85; Williamsport, $50; Wilkes- . ELFIE FAY ; oe 
ruests, whe vere ¢ rarn riends o oe ry ar. « : i ti ; T Selle of Avenue A. j 
— eee : a 7 2 aed . : a ‘ arre, 50.35; and at yrtionat 1€ Belle o imite 
—_—= SATURDAY WILL BE THE Mies Harrison, who Was looking very |’ a. 


rates from other points. 

For tickets, itineraries and full infor- 
mation apply to ticket agents, or ad- 
dress George W. Boyd, general passen- 
ger agent, Broad Street Station, Phila- 
delphia. 





well. Mrs. Harrison did not receive 
with her daughter, but was able to 
come down for a short time, everyone 
hoping that the long siege of illness 
will soon pass away from this hospit- 
able and genial family. 
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Marjorie The Immortal Child. 


struck wan, down the 
| cotty, diccotty, dock,’ can ever forget 
| it? And, surely, as long as the world 
l loves a beautiful thing, that glimpse of 
; Scott at a Twelfth Night supper will 
; never die. They were all there but 
Marjorie, and Sir Walter was dull. 
“Where's that bairn?’” he would say, 
when the bell rang, and the sedan 
chair was brought in— 
“there, in its darkness 
cloth, sat Maidie in white, her eyes 
gleaming, and Scott bending over her 
i \ in ecstasy—hung over her enamoured.’ 
n those of a woman, Marjorie was] ‘Sit ye there, my dautie, till they all 
merriest of babblers, and ae you’; and forthwith he brought 

i 

| 

| 

| 

I 

i 

| 

i 
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this, 


Or 
S1x 


written when Marjorie was 


mouse ran, zic- 
e to walk in lonely solitude, and 

e bustel of the nosey town be- 

d while I look nothing 

strikes the eye with sights of 

then I think myself trans- 

ir beyond the reach of the 

sons of men where there is 

but strife and envying pilfer- 
murder where ither content- 

nor retirement dwells but there 
wells drunkeness.” 


though her thoughts were so of- 


on 


and dingy old 


hings in her diaries please us more |them all.” 


Maidie 


speeches 


han her inconsequence, 
“The Mr. Balfours,’’ in 
Prime Minister will be interested, come 
into her di Marjorie ‘will 

forget them never never'’—and 
issage ill ple > Lord Rosebery: 
lord yes- 
Roseberry about 
that inhabit his 
should excuse 
for his for as peo- 
» think I think Too for people think 


lerar 


gave them Constance’s 
and a popular ballad, and 
“those who knew Scott best said that 
that night was. never equalled.” 
Marjorie died in the following year. 
As she lay ill in bed, apparently re- 
covering, she asked her mother to play 
Lady Nairne’s national and as 
the sounds of music into the 
room Marjorie sang out: 


whom the 
iries never 
this 


to a 


song, 
rooks 


or estate b 


came 


lord foolishness 


“I'm wearin’ awa’, John 

Like snaw-wreaths in thaw. John, 
I'm wearin’ awa’ to 

The Land o’ the Leal. 


iged. 
irt, and would 
local ‘ \ t nsported or hanged the man 
‘young Turkie 2 or 3 
Another of these melan- 
tragedies reveals her at her 
everest More 
s Marjorie’s poetry, of which 
y quote the briefest lines. 
ys fair thei last had 
Marjorie set down their 
The little poet, struck 


softest he 
} 


book 


On the 


Christmas in 
cotld never speak her 
died—carried her round 
room, and as he held her Marjorie 
asked if she should repeat something 
to him. Then, in almost her last words, 
she recited Burns's 


>, lines: “Why am I 
lifference of the bereaved ! loth to leave this earthly scene?” Be- 
up her lines with an ! fore she went 


to bed she wrote a poem 
Vhich is just saved | to her cousin, and these lines, on her 
a missing letter | recovery, were the last she ever penned. 
| At midnight she gave a cry of pain, 
uttered again and again during three 
days and nights, and on the morning of 
|; December 19, with “Oh, mother, moth- 
er!” on her lips, Pet Marjorie fell 
isieé ep. 

“Her repating of Shakespeare over- 
powers me as nothing else does,’ Scott 
said. There is something overpower- 
ing in this simple telling of her brief 
‘life story. She was not yet eight, but 
there have been many longer lives that 
the world would have gladly given for 
this closed too soon.—A. M. in 

“Daily Mail.’ 


Sunday night 
i811, her 


just before 
father—who 
name after she 
and round the 


imazing than 


Vhich 
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her cousir : it} ose » ¢ ( vho prattles, still the same And never spoil a ream 


coming 
Her 


norable contributior 


‘eople go to golfing clubs 
And never find the 
‘eople lead in boating clubs 
Who never 
-eople 


And 


were diaries, no doubt, are the 
child 


will 


tee; 
the 
happened 
whi ee mite | é ; is 


years from 


see the 
athletic clubs 
their strength i 
debating clubs 

om Known . 





the out of the mouth of 
sea; 
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join 


hard tll 


suits ther 


to thin i tne 


or] etters 1iordir 
liaries belons I 
Pyramid builders f ‘ nee nd her love for Isa 


world's 


musement club 
this life a 
peace procuring clubs 


ilways out for gore 


bore: 
heights as to 
of fi 
Take t¢ 
ever wrote, to her belove Isa 
‘Miss Potune, a lady of Lequaint 
ince lreadfully T re 


ed something out of Deer 


should hard- 


» fill the 
vrite is vY vwrot } é loved her I y er 


stitute of 
e look of 
who can't 


singing clubs 


song 
all the 
belong 


could diaries 


this passage, from the first Browr 


clubs 
she 

my Judge 
praises me ——EEEE———— 


f his picture 
said I was fit for the stage ind} o r Y té ( il lis wee 
think I w 
but upon 
little 


Husband I will 
stuffed if he dies. 

Wife—Well, it's more than you would 
do for me! 


maid 
ling before her re 
diccotty dock 


the 


she 
you may 
majestix 
felt mvself turn a 


get our pet dog 


1s primmed up 
my word 


pride , 
birsay.”’ mouse I iy 1e clock 


the 
clock 


SATURDAY NIGHT. 


The “Powers That Be” 
in Asia. 


HE ostensible cause of the war 

of 1894, between Japan and 

China, was the rival claims of 

these two Powers to assert an 

influence in Korea, but — 

deeper than this—underlying all 

diplomatic subterfuge and Oriental 

Suavity Was the irreconcilable con- 

servatism of the Chinese, at war 

With the progressive ideals of the 

Japanese. The struggle ended in a 

complete victory for Japan, and all 

Europe turned in admiration of the 

Japanese army and navy, the organiza- 

tion and equipment being a complete 
revelation to the rest of the Powers. 

Japan had no sooner completed the 
war with China, and rested on her oars 
to sing her paeons of victory, than the 
eyes of Europe were again turned in 
her direction, but this time to ‘covet 
and desire’ her hard-won laurels. As 
soon as the signature of the treaty be- 
tween Japan and China was accom- 
plished all the Powers came on the 
scene. France, Germany and Russia 
brought such pressure to bear upon 
Japan, whose resistance was weakened 
by her recent war, that she was forced 
to give up the whole of her acquisi- 
tions, retaining only the Island of For- 
mosa, Russia, France and Germany 
then posed as the “friends of China.” 
Russia openly avowed her ambition to 
obtain an ice free port as an outlet to 
her Siberian possessions; also ‘the 
right to carry the Siberian Railway 
across Chinese territory from Stretensk 
to Viadivostock.” This railway gave 
Russia a grasp on Northern Manchuria. 
France demanded a “rectification of 
frontier in the Mekong Valley” and 
certain “railway and mining rights in 
Kiangski and Yunnan.” Both Powers 
obtained concessions of land at Han- 
kow. Russia also refortified Port Ar- 
thur, and by way of a further hold 
guaranteed China a four per cent. loan 
of £15,000,000. 

While Russia and France were pro- 
fiting by what they were pleased in 
diplomatic verbiage to call “‘the gener- 
osity of China,’ Germany proceded to 
help herself by seizing the Bay of Kia- 
chow. Subsequently the cession was 
made in a ninety-nine years’ lease, with 
full powers to build fortifications and 
docks, 

In December the Russian fleet was 
sent to winter in Port Arthur, and the 
request was made by the Russian Am- 
bassador in London that the two Bri- 
tish cruisers already there should be 
withdrawn, “in order to avoid friction 
in the Russian sphere of influence.” 
This was complied with, and at the 
time was considered by some to be a 
diplomatic weakness on the part of 
Great Britain. 

In March Russia peremptorily de- 
manded a lease of Port Arthur and the 
adjoining anchorage of Talienwan. The 
occupation of Port Arthur by Russia 
was immediately followed by a conces- 
sion to build a line of railway from 
that point north-west to connect with 
the Siberian trunk line in North Man- 
churia. Great Britain then obtained a 
lease of Wei-hai-wei, and formally 
took possession of it on the evacuation 
by the Japanese troops in 1898. 

When the Chinese Government decid- 
ed, after much hesitation, to permit 
the construction of railways with for- 
eign capital, the hands of all the 
Powers were again stretched forth to 
grasp all that came within their reach. 
Germany obtained rights in the Pro- 
vince of Shantung, France had pre- 
viously obtained recognition in the 
southern Provinces of Kwanshi and 
Yunnan, and Russia clearly indicated 
that she considered Manchuria pecu- 
liarly her own. Great Britain, though 
indicating her preference for the “open 
door policy,’ yet was forced to fall in 
with what was then known as “the 
spheres of influence.’”’ She claimed the 
Yangtse Valley. The Italian Govern- 
ment, not wishing to be outdone in the 
gentle art of annexation, applied for a 
lease of a coaling station at Sannun 
on the coast of Chekiang, together with 
a grant of railway and mining rights 
in that province. Never was the old 
saying better exemplified, “One man 
can steal the horse while the other 
may not look over the stable door.” 
The Italian request was bluntly re- 
fused, and orders were sent to Chinese 
soldiers to resist any attempt at land- 
ing of troops from Italian men-of-war. 
These precautions were, however, un- 
necessary, as Italy withdrew her re- 
quest, deciding ‘‘discretion was the bet- 
ter part of valor.’’ 

In 1899 Talienwin and Kiachow were 
thrown open by Russia and Germany 
to foreign trade, and America and 
Great Britain tried to gain the adhe- 
sion of the other Powers to the ‘‘open 
door policy.’”’ A definite step towards 
the maintenance of this policy was ob- 
tained by the agreement concluded in 
1900 between the British and German 
Governments. 

When the second payment of the in- 
demnity from China to Japan became 
due Great Britain offered a loan to 
China on advantageous terms. At the 
last moment China refused, owing, as 
she said, “to the threatening attitude of 
Russia.’’ The British Minister took ad- 
vantage of this refusal to obtain from 
China an undertaking to throw the 
whole of the inland waterways open to 
steam traffic. Mining concessions were 
also made to Great Britain. 

A Franco-Belgian syndicate endeav- 
ored to obtain a trunk line from Han- 
kow to Pekin. A British company also 
tendered, and was explicitly promised 
the contract, but, owing to the pressure 
from the French and German Powers, 
the contract was given to the Franco- 
Belgian syndicate. As an offset to 
this, the British Minister immediately 
required and obtained a grant of all the 
railway concessions for which British 
Syndicates were then negotiating. 

After the war of 1900 Russia contin- 
ued her steady and relentless appro- 
priation of China. The Russian mili- 
tary authorities seized the railway line, 
not only to the north of the Great 
Wall, but also from Shan-kai-kwan to 
Pekin, and made an extensive line of 
river frontage at Tientsin as a Russian 
settlement. 

The Boxer movement was at its 
height when the Chinese Government 
in Manchuria, over-confident of suc- 
“wantonly declared war’’ against 
Russia, This was followed by a 
“reign of terror’ for the Chinese, one 
of the incidents in which was the mas- 
sacre by the Cossacks of 5,000 Chinese, 
men, women and children, who were 
ruthlessly flung into the Amur. 

In December, 1900, Russia took ad- 
vantage of the diplomatic embroglio to 
proceed to the virtual annexation of 
the whole of Manchuria, but after 
pressure had been brought to bear upon 
her by the other Powers, a circular 
note was issued stating that, “as the 
generous intentions of Russia had been 
misconstrued, she withdrew the pro- 
convention.”’ 

When it eame to a 
demnities for the 
suppressing the 
“a clamor, and 


cess, 


posed 
question of in- 
aid of the Powers in 
war, there was again 
while Great Britain, the 
United States and Japan displayed a 
laudable moderation, the other Pow- 
ers, especially Gerinany and Italy, put 
in claims which were strangely out of 
proportion to the services rendered. 
Finally, after more than 60 conferences 
and innumerable meetings, the 
protocol’’ was drawn up in a 
isfactory to the Powers as 
Chinese Government, 


“peace 
form sat- 
well as the 
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The gist of the late original proposals 
between Russia and Japan was: First, 
the suggestion from Japan that “‘Rus- 
sia and Japan should take the mutual 
obligation to respect the independence 
and territorial integrity of China and 
Korea. Secondly, Russia would under- 
take to recognize the special interests 
of Japan in Korea, Thirdly, Japan 
would bind herself not to infringe the 
commercial rights and amenities which 
in virtue of existing treaties Russia 
possesses in Korea. Russia would en- 
ter into the same engagement with re- 
gard to commercial rights and ameni- 
ties of Japan in China.” 

In reply to these proposals the Rus- 
sian Government in its note of Decem- 
ber 11 “refused to discuss the Man- 
churian question with Japan.” “That 
question,” according to Russia, “could 
only be discussed between herself and 
China.” With regard to Korea, Russia 
consented to “recognize the special in- 
terests of Japan, but in one part of 
the country only. A neutral zone must 
be created, begining at the Manchurian 
und ixorean frontier and extending to 
the east as far Wang-ping-yang, 
and to the west as far as Ping-yang.” 

This neutral zone would correspond 
to the Continental portion of Korea, 
whereas the Peninsular portion alone 
would be surrendered to the “special 
interests” of Japan. Korea claims 
that her relations with Russia and 
Japan are friendly, though she would 
never consent to Russia’s proposal that 
a third of the country should become 
a neutral zone. In the event of war 
Korea would maintain a strict neu- 
trality. There is a diplomatic ques- 
tion pending between Korea, the 
United States, Japan, Russia, and 
Great Britain regarding the opening of 
the ports of Wigu and Yongampho to 
foreign trade. The Korean Foreign 
Minister has given his sacred promise 
that the port shall be opened, but as 
he is the seventh Foreign Minister 
who has suffered death within the past 
year, it is to be feared he may not sur- 
vive long enough to make his prom- 
ise good. 

When Russia took Port Arthur sne 
feared war with Japan. At that time 
the Minister of Finance for Russia 
was able to report 980,000,000 roubles in 
her treasuries to meet exigencies. The 
St. Petersburg correspondent to the 
New York ‘Herald’ states that the 
vast sums of gold which M. Witte so 
earefully collected have been rolling 
away towards the Far East at the rate 
of 25,000,000 roubles per month. This 
money has been sunk in fortifications. 
strategic railroads, payments for the 
vast army and the large fleet, both of 
which have been silently, zgraduily, 
but surely, increased up to their pres- 
ent proportions. In the event of Japan 
being victorious in the war between 
Russia and Japan, there will be exul- 
tation throughout Japan and China 
that the yellow natives have driven 
out the “foreign devils.” 

It is assumed that France, having 
no territorial interest at stake, will 
not waste her wealth in the quarrel, 
though her statesmen may be influ- 
enced by her financiers who have 
French money invested in Russian 
bonds and shares to the amount of 
eleven milliards Germany, like 
“Bre’r Fox,” lays low and says no- 
thin’, but it is believed her intention 
is to claim the whole Province of 
Shantung. The Americans retiterate 
loudly that they “seek nothing but 
their free trading treaty rights,” 
but they shew themselves inflexibly 
opposed to Russia. The British Gov- 
ernment does not wish to fight, unless 
it is absolutely necessary for good 
faith.” The Bulgarian Government, 
safe from the interference of Russia, 
may use the war to influence the Sul- 
tan to grant the demands of his Mace- 
donian subjects. 

There is another question 
forces itself upon diplomacy in Asia: 
Is there room for two such great 
European powers as Russia and Eng- 
land to exist side by side? Can the 
diplomatic relations be arranged to 
satisfy their respective interests, and 
if arranged, can they be maintained 
peaceably without discord or struggles 
for supremacy? 

Apart from all other 
it is obvious that war between two 
such great powers as Russia and 
Japan cannot fail to stir deeply the 
thinking world. Since the struggle of 
1894 between Japan and China, Asia 
has been the centre of diplomatic in- 
terest, and Russia has proved herself 
a “past master” in the art of dealing 
with Oriental diplomacy. She meets 
the Asiatics on their own ground and 
uses their methods, She grasps 
stealthily and has the abllity to retain 
what she grasps. A war between two 
such Powers will mean “more things” 
for Asia and for Europe than are 
“dreamt of in our philosophy.” 

MARIAN OSBORNE. 


Beginnings of Literature. 
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which 


considerations 


Some stories 
end of time, but 


are unchanged to the 
more grow in the tell- 


| The 


ing. ‘‘Have you ever heard Brown tell 
about the time he got half-way up 
Mont Blane with one of his little ne- 
phews and no guide?” asked one man 
of another. 

“How long ago did he tell you about 
it?’’ was the evasive reply. 

“Last October, when he'd just got 
home,” said the first man. 

“Well,” said the other, ‘in the four 
months since then he has climbed the 
rest of the way, succored a fainting 
guide and sustained a snowstorm on 
the summit, accumulated two _ be- 
numbed strangers on the way down, 
and guided the entire party to the foot, 
where a group of frantic relatives were 
Waiting.” 


A Winter Night. 


I hear the casement creak and clang, 
The frosted fir boughs gasp and groan, 
And the lone wind is like a hound 
That growls and crunches on a bone, 


angry whip-cords of the sleet 

The windows lash, as they were fain 
To fling defiance in my face 

Through the thin rampart of the pane. 


It is as though the door of Dready, 
Had yawned, with portentans «--(n; 
And yet, let but the morning dawn, 
And lo, how white the peace of earth! 
—Clinton Scollard, in the ‘Windsor 
Magazine.”’ 
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The Cradle, Altar and thesTomb. 
Births 


Percy—Feb. 4, Chicago, 
Perey, a daughter. 

Meredith—Feb. 6, Montreal, 
Meredith, a son. 

Francis—Feb. 8, ‘Toronto, 
Francis, a daughter. 

German—Feb. 6, Toronto, 
German, a daughter. 

Hudson—Feb. 8, Preston, 
Hudson, a daughter. 

Pettit—Feb. 6, Grimsby, 
tit, a son, 


Mrs. William 5S. 


Mrs. F. E. 


Mrs. G. L. 


Mrs. Reg. F. 


Mrs. W. S&S. 


Mrs. C. H. Pet- 


Marriages 
Kleiser—Morgan — At St. 
Chureh, on Feb. 3rd, 194, by Rev. R. 
J. Moore, Elizabeth Hope Morgan, to 
Albert Gordon Kleiser, both of To- 
ronto, 
Anderson—MacNab—On 
10th, by Rev. A. B. 
Laurance, daughter of the late Alex- 
ander James MacNab, P.L.S,, C.EB., to 
Capt. William Hardwin Anderson, son 
of Capt. E. B. Anderson. 
Spratt—Bankier—Feb. 9, Hamilton, W. A. 
Spratt, to Margaret Jane Bankier. 
Smith—Hill—Feb. 3, Fraser Smith to Min- 
nie FE. Hill. 

Stone—Howarth—Feb. 1Q. Toronto, Robert 
N. Stone, to Mabel BE. Howarth. 
Ferguson—Stephens—Feb. 3, Woodham, 

Ont., Howard Ferguson, to Barbara 
St. John Stephens. 
Caldwell—Gall—Feb. 10, 
to Edith May Gall. 


Margaret's 


Wednesday, Feb. 
Winchester, Anna 


Harry Caldwell 


Deaths 


Jan. 14, Burke, 
Florence 


Cali- 
Linton 


Sonoma Co, 
Howard 


Carey 
fornia, 
Carey. 

Davidson—Feb. 1, Colorado Springs, Colo., 
Amelia Penfold (Amy) Davidson. 

Draper—Feb. 4, San Francisco, Cal,, Ellen 
Theresa Hamilton Draper. 

Meredith—Feb. 7, Toronto, 
Meredith, aged 81 years. A 

Vernon—Feb. 7, Hamilton, Elias Vernon, 
M.D., aged 76 years. 

Grantham—Feb, 8, Toronto, 
kenzie Grantham. 

White—Feb. 5, Winnipeg, 
White, 


Catherine 


Myles Mac- 


Norman Stuart 
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